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SUNDOWN. 





BY A. H. B, 





The crimson glow is in the blushing West 
As night’s pale crescent rises o'er the hill; 

The brooding cushet murmurs on her nest, 
Her music soft and sweet as purling rill. 


The summer gold sits on the forest trees, 
The last faint glory of the setting sun; 

The aspens rustle in the evening breeze; 
The farm-boy sings, his daily labor done. 


On such an eve, speaking to sou) and sense, 
Our gratefal hearts with tender memortes 
thrill, 
Sing silent anthems to Omnipotence, 
And ul! creation whispers, "Peace, be still!" 
~~ 
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CHAPTER VIIL—(ConTINUED ) 
Psi Lady Carew, wondering what 


GOL 


else she could porsibly say, thought 

of books, but, afier & few minutes, 
was filled with freab dismay. Maggie bad 
read nothing but a few fourth rate novels; 
and of these she spoke In raptures. 

“A virgin page,’’ thought Sir Carloa, ‘‘on 
which | may write what characters I 
will.” 

“More ignorant even than tbe general 
run of uneducated giris,’’ was Lady 
Carew’s comment. 

Nie could see that her son was more in- 
fatuated than ever. The ugiy vulgar dress 
and tawdry orpaments had madeno difler- 
ence to him. He saw only her face and 
lost himself in its loveliness, 

Could anything ever make her present- 
able? Lady Carew asked herself. She 
pictured Maggie in the grand old home 
where some of the fairest ladies in the 
land had Jived and died, where no vulgar 
woman had ever reigned. The Carews 
had always married well; there was uo re- 
cord of one baving married beneath him. 

Was it reserved for Ler son, the hand- 
some, gallant Sir Carlos, to bring this 
shadow op the old home? The bare idea 
of it was intolerable to her. Lady Carew 
felt that she would rather die than see this 
girl her son’s wife. The two hours she 
spent in the little house were perhaps the 
most miseratie of her life. 

She was the first to rise, They had been 
quite alone; Jobn Waldron bad gone 
many hours since to attend to his duties, 
and the old servant was at Armytege. No 
body knew anything of their visit, and 
they had met no one during the drive to 
the house, 

“I think,” said Lady Carew gently, “it 
is time we returned, Carlos.”’ 

He said a few words to Maggie in an un- | 
derione, telling her that she had better | 
keep this visit sacret; he was returning to 
Hatton on the following day, and he wouid 
8e6 her again. 

He waited anxiously while his mother 
rose to bid Maggie adieu. He had hoped 
that she would clasp the gir! in her arms, 
that she would invite her to Firholme; but | 
laiy Carew merely beld out her hands, | 
murmured something about the pleasure | 
it gave her to see her, swept a stately curt- 
S€y, aud was gone, 

Sir Carlos followed 
atiectionate farewell. 

‘*W hat do you think of her, mother ?’’ 
hé asked breathlessly 





ber after a more 


a0 y Carew looked weary, and 
and to him 
arlos, you mus task me to dis 
‘O6 matter until we reach home, abe 


Said, 
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“Have you ever seen a more beautiful 


girl?” he asked eagerly. 

“She is beautiful: I will tell you ali | 
think when we reach home, Carlos, Let 
me thiok in silence until then,’’ 

She could not permit this marriage, shes 
said to herself. 
this infatuation. It was the first 
fancy of a young man, Thé6re waa no 
sense in it. She must save him—muat 
stand between him and ruin. He would 
be angry undoubtedly. It would be the 
first time she had placed berself in opposi- 
tion to his will. It would be their first dis- 
pute; and she wiehed that when he was 
younger she had taught him that she could 
not always think as he did. She would 
not tell him now what her opinion was ot 
Maggie; she would wait until they were at 
home. The sight of the grand old mansion 
would yive her courage, There, in the 
house that was the cradle of bis race, she 
could do battle for its honor, 

Sir Carlos was iv high apirits, and was 
attentive, kind, and tender to her; but she 
could see that be was iaipatient to hear 
what sbe had to say. 


CHAPTER IX. 

’ ADY CAREW and her son reached 
L home In time for diuner, Perhaps it 
was the desire to influence him, to 
show the difference between refinement 
and vulgarity, that made her so particular 
about her toilet. Her tall graceful figure, 
which etili retained the slenderness of 
youth, was shown to perfection in a 
closeiy fitting dress of pale gray velvot, 
aod her white arms and shoulders gleamed 
like Pariaun marbis through filmy black 
lace, She wore a diamond star in the coils 


wild 


she was—a gentioewoman, a woman to be 
loved and reverenced. Her beautiful face 
had lost somo of its color, for she was 
about to do battle with his son for the first 
time. This made her very loving and 
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| *1l would live with 


She must protest against | never care for the sight of another face !”” 





affectionate with him during dinner, |ist- | 


ening with sweet patience to all that he 
had tosay. When dinner was over, she 
said— 


“Let as go out, Carlos. You can smoke 


your cigar under the cedar, and there we | 
| tried to please you, and to refuse you now 


can talk without interruption.” 

She told nerself that she must not shrink 
from her duty. it would be the first re 
quest she had ever denied him; but she 
must be firm. She sbuddered as she 
thought of the girl she bad seen being 
called Lady Carew. 


She threw a lace mantle over her head,and | 


then sat down under tie cedar and waited 
for ber son. Wieao she saw him coming, 
she prayed as she had never prayed since 
she had knolt by Sir Antony’s side. 
“Now, mother,” said Sir Carlos, as he 


threw himself at her fect, ‘‘my suspense | 


will soon be over. Tell me wbat you Lave 
10 say.”’ 

“My dearest Carlos, you will not care to 
hear it; ] am afraid you will not like what 
lam aboitto say. I grant that the girl 
Maggie Waldron is baautifal; bat she is in 
every way unfitted to bs your wife,” 

The brightness died froi his face, and a 
sullen gloom overspread it. 

“Tell mein what way #be ia unfitted. 
You own that you have seen no one wore 
beautiful.’’ 

‘Yor; but at the same time she 16 quile 
uneducated. She ia—you not be 
angry, Carlos—I must speak the truth 
she is by nature unrefined—inclined to be 
coarse and vulgar.”’ 


tmust 


His face flushed with anger, and he bit 
~ p if @ mal jad sald ti ae words. he 
w ave fare bad 
You judge her har y ! 6 cried 
‘“] judge her correctiy, Carlos,’’ she re 


joined, ‘*The glamor of love lies over you 


H new thin; 
of her golden hair, and she looked what | . a 


—_———— were eS 


it does not over me, 
you as you believe ber tobe, If you marry 
her, you will be disenchanted in a few 
weeks, and end by hating her.’’ 

“! should never tire of her!’ he cried. 
her in a desert, and 


I see her as sbe is, | 


**My doar Carlos, you would tire of her | 


in a few weeks, I admit that a beautiful 
face has great power to charm; but you, a 
Oarew of Firholme, could never pre- 
sent such a girl to the world aa your 
wife. She cannot speak English correctly, 
she does not proncunce her words pro- 
perly, she drops her ‘h’'s;' moreover, she 
does not understand the most common 
forms of good-breeding. You could bardly 
introduce ber to your servanta, much less 
your frievds and your equal¥, You could 
not, in justice to your name and race, 
make her miatress of Firholme,” 

*“T could, and I would!’ he exclaimed, 
‘Oh, mother, I thought you would have 
been more anxious to plesase me! My 
hoart is set on this marriage !’’ 





Her lips trembled and her face grew | 
paler, She sumimonod all her courage to 
her aid, 


‘“T must stand between you and your 
heart’s desire, Carlos,’’ «he said gently. 
‘sip the years to come you will thank me 
for it.”’ 

He rose from bis lounging position, and 
stood looking carnest'y at her, 

“Do you méan that you refuse your con- 
sent to my marriage 7’’ he asked curtly. 
‘*Yes,’’ she replied, ‘i do, Carlos, It gives 
me great pain; but I must refuse it.’’ 

“I do not understand,’ he said slowly, 
his voice hoarse with anger. ‘This is quite 
mother, between you and 
Do you know that this is the firet 
time in your life that you bave refused me 
what I ark ?”’ 

‘*] am afraid it is, Carlos,” shean  wered 
“It would doubtless have been better if I 
had refused you many things before,’”’ 

“Why sbould you begin now,” he cried, 
‘twhen it is the one great wieh of my !ife 
that you are opposing ?’’ 

“Becanse it is peedful,’’ she raid, “1 
have always granted your requests and 


gives me great pain; still ] cannot see you 
rush on to your ruin and make no effort to 
save you,”’ 

“You have no right to refuse me!’ 

“] have the right of a mother over her 
son,’ 6ho replied, 

“{ do not think It just or fair,’’ he said, 
with darkening brows. ‘You have given 
me ali that | wantedai! my lite—all that I 
did not care for; now that I really want 
something, and ask you for it, you refase 
to give it! Ob, mother, how can you do 
s0—you, who have loved s0 weil yourself 
—you, who understand what true love 
means?’ 

“If 1 were sure that it was true love, 
Carios, you should have my advice and 
assistance; but I do not believe itis, I 
know in my own heart it is a boy’s first 
fancy. How many men have wreck61 
themselve: on sucha rock! Ob, b6 warned, 
Carios!” 

“What would you suggesat,’’ he asked, 
‘if you believed it lo be true love?” 


“I should #eay put it to thetest, Thegir! 
is quite uneducated. My dear Carlos, im- 
agine living always with @ person who 


forgot the letter ‘h’-—imagine thé sneers of 


your servants, the smiles of your frien«da, 


and your own torture every tine she 
spoke tf it ¢ Ga y I 16 ve u j niy 
"a 14 , 
k 
Ons 
r 4 yn 4: at Teeent 
ahe wou suuply sgrace ¥ 
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‘‘You are bard, mo:her,’’ he said angrily. 

“Tam just,’ she replied calmly. “Sup- 
pose you marry her next week, and bring 
her home here in a month—picture your- 
self sitting down totalk with her, ashamed 
every time she spoke, nervous when any 
visitors called. You would be compelled 
fo shut yourself up from all the world !"’ 

‘IT should be proud of her!’’ he said hotly, 

‘Your marriage is quite impoasibie, 
How could she take the head of your table, 
bow could she entertain your visitorsa—this 
underbred girl who has no other charm 
than a fair face? Oarlos, | know you 
better than you know yourself, You would 
be ready to die of shame I beileve there 
is nothing @ man tires of 40 soon a4 a vul- 
gar uneducated wife !"’ 

“Maggie is not vulgar, mother; bow can 
you persist in saying so? She is one of 
Nature's queens !’ 

‘She has a beautiful face and is graceful 
in her gestures, but she ie vulgar in mind, 
I estimate her correctiy. 1 aw notin love 
with her. You would be utterly wroiched 
if you were compelled to live with her for 
three monthal” 

“T ebould die without her!’ he cried 
passionately. 

“Tf yours be true love, you need not fear 
the test,”’ aaid Lady Carew, ‘You are but 
twenty-two, the girl is not much more than 
seventeen. What! propose is this, Let 
six months pass, Carlos; spend the time 
as you please —travol, study, amuse your- 
welf--but mix with the world, If at the 
end of that term you still with all your 
heart wish me to entertain your proposal, 
then the girl must be properly trained and 
educated After that I will think of what 
had best be done.” 

“You refuse your consent then, mo- 
ther ?’’ be said gloomilly. 

“Yos. I stand between you and the wish 
of your heart because, if granted, it would 
prove a curse instead of a blessing to you, 
| have never 6xercised any authority over 
you. I have siudied to please you, but 
now I expect obedience to this my most 
Imperative command,’’ 

“My dear inother, youshou!d have made 
Ine obey you as a child if you expected 
obedience from me as a man; and the 
words, lightly spoken, filled her heart 
with anguish. 

‘You are the last creature on 6arth who 
should reproach me for my excessive 
kindness to you,”’ Lady Carew answered, 
‘‘] bave devoted my lite to your welfare.’’ 

“Jt seems easier to you to make any 
sacrifice than to lay aside your prejudices, 
motber,’’ 

“They «are for your sake, Carlos, Noone 
cares leas for fortune than I do; but you 
must marry «refined wel!l-bred girl. You 
cannot make # girl who jsi ferior to your 
own servanis mistress of Firbolme, Do 
what | suggest, Carlos Wait six montha, 
and then, if you are still in thesames mind, 
th gin by educating her—two or three yeara 
in France or Germany might do much for 
her.”’ 

“Mother, you talk nonsense!’ be cried. 
‘‘When every bour is an age, how can I 
wait six months, and then two or three 
years’? I could not. Once and for all, mo- 
ther, will you give your consent?” 

‘No, | cannot.” 

‘‘Kemember, | 
gaia, ‘*] 


need not ask you,’’ he 
master here. Firholme is 
bring « wife here when | 
choose; but I would not doso without your 
for the sake of the love there has 
1 prefer to please you if 


Arh 
mine. J can 
corsent 


belween us. 
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* A ~~ w 11d 
4 ¢ € “ey ” a narriage r 
lane he oon ed w j ns laid 
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CHAPTER X 


, HEN Sir Carlos went back to liattor 
\\ he found that Lord Stanleigh Was 
on the point of going to Spaie hie 
hed received important etiere at teoule 
mining property he bed there, ang wee 
ounpelled to etart at oF ln anot 
three days the old mansion would '* 
eurply 
Hiram Weet bad made one last appes 
beautiful Maggie, which sbe had isoghr 
toseorn, apd now he had to leave her to 
accu pany bis master lo Spain 
“lL ebell never give you up " be eaid tr 
ber. “You can treat me With sourn, «0! 
laugh at we as you will; bat while I live i 
shall never give up the hope of winn ng 
you We ehell be ateent three montis 
The firetth «eg | eball do when I retarn | 


‘ 


Kugiand & «to coure and eee y< 
She «en { to herself es the bande’ 
face «f her ung lover came beore be 
If all wen’ wel: with ber, this mar «! 
seeped to thitua ' wae ful rer 
would be etanding el nd paster'* 
ebeir while ehe dine - ’ i wr 
would het! k of Lis presompt ihe 
Mne iaoghed ef be (ald om the tat @ the 
tmnagnificent bouquet he hea or rnt f 
her, ia’ gis “= t took n er 
et ewatehed hi ¥ he ane e? 
“ end kwee mus vite 
while it piqued bim, aod w h made | 
r¢ ‘ ;* her ® ea te 
7. ' eat ‘ 
“Mir fa “ wee great veur at 
frie felertoine If Lord y 
ft Hato ee not reniait 
the house Ww ji teeir har, ‘ o 
Then how cou he aoe Magyle 
wou ' ta ! t ph ee ty at ‘ 
of living without seeing ber le w 


over to the eottage af once, an t 


girl in the garce 


“one w th tothney cute Mag 
he emi! “! have something t ea 
you,” 
2 we ¢ 4 thanevertiia 
7 ! Wa a ! 
@ pret S wl with pink rose 
i ” “ had galhere| roees ‘ 
Lies ihe he to more sie ww ’ 
her thadloe, and mivrape in] r «tark 
Per dark eyes #hone with ar’ een 
a lovely tiie ti. Was n he face 
As Str Cnr » 'OoRext at her, be wishes 
his mother could have seen her as she was | 
simple, maturel, and graceful Who 
wouid hav *#.leved Lhalani tiimle Use 


and tawdry orbaments could tnake such « 
difference! When they were in the 
shade Of the woods, Maggie loosed «a 
ber jover, her dark @yoe bright witli, ules 
ehief and fun. 

1) could see yesterday, she sald, “when 
you brought Lady Carow over to see ie 
that her verdict was ageinet mie Sle di 
not like ine, | kKuow, from the very way in 
which she looked at use 

“You are rightand wrong, Maggie,’ re 
Plied Sir Carios, 'l bave been boping f 
sotne ine lo With you for my wile, bul my 
other Las been wo much to nae, and | owe 
her so much, that | thought | would d 
fully aek her advice and cenment al ile 
Bane Line asking ber ls see you, however 
it did not anpswer.”’ 

“No, for loould see that your mother 
did not like me."’ 

“My darling, who could see you and not 
like you ?" be cried “Ilis notthat. Kut 
listen, Magete. My mother thinks that 
my iove for you nay be a boy's taney 
Whieh | shall soon repent: she thinks | 
ougbt to give it the test of time: and she 
Wants tne to go away for «Ix montis, ar 
try if | can forget you—forget vou, my 
darling !' he repew'ed, benucing aud kis« 
Ing ber passionately. 

“That ts pot very kind of her.” said 
Maggie, with a pretty pout 

“No ner is itthe worst of it If at ibe 
evud of six months I still iowe yoo a= I ik 
HOW, she Wishes you lo be educated 

“To be what?" cried Maggie her face 
Hushing, ber eyes sparkling. “To be what, 
Carioa ?' 


“To be educated, uy darling, here 
plied. 
‘hducated "an «be tossed ber pretty 


' 


bead. “Does Lady Carew think I den't 


know how t rem! and write? | wer: 


school for fve veers, and Mia Pere 
Roew bow t teach, 1 «! li’? h \™ 
wee oonsidered the moet genteel senoo 
the lown,and she always «ai! was 
ml gentee! wiri in it W a? ‘ at y 
Why, Carion, I knew a the 2 
my grau 4 by her in a” 
and ?t eter i - ‘ . 
t “ 
‘ 
- 
a > ” w 
” ke 


THE SATURDAY 


“You see, my darling Maggie, it is this 
every clase bas ita manners, habits, anda 
ustome If my mother were to come here 
and take your place, she we old be as mach 
at aloes ae you would beif you went aud- 
leniy to take hera”’ 

Maguie did not look very pleased 

“No person can be more thar genieeci,”’ 
she weaid: “and I have always teen con- 
sidered so." The lovely lips quivered, 
and the dark eyes looked more beautifa: 
than ever as they filled with tears. “I 
think Lady Carew is very aunkin’, she 
went on “! am quite sure that | have 
tales much education asany oneir the 
werd wanta.”’ 

He said to bimeelf that he must expiain 

athe most make hie mother’s tocacing 
ear to her. 

iti#in thie way, my darling,’ be se 
“There are littie niceties of speech aod 
trnanner that women like my mother cor 
eider simost second mature; no voce 
earth is «woeter than yours, but my mot 
er would forget Ite sweetnersif y mitted 
ietler ‘h’ from certain words or used it 


uno. Sear y n otherea 


“J don't do that!” cried Maggie ‘¥ 
io rot lov & or you would not think of 
t ra! “’ ! ier ‘ are wy 
i é st mt Tt ine f s 1 . 
‘ “a? . at i cannot be tuat Lady 
fare wint abel matter? You pre 
@ut ke mu istas la 
t «) he Gare. at & sound f 
ave cr “a, + r ‘ emt ? ' 
i hi pe is Vinwwi’ “hou rv. 
Ss o.ouid * nk that eiounad fant wit! her, 
waseno t be endured; te kis @! the tenre 
from bereyee kK ise, Lhe eweet juive a4 


pe ated hated bin#elf for heaving ®roke 
theee thivgs to ber. What were a fex 
“ comings in the way of gramtnar 
when ihe neuth that utter@d the worus 
Was bonuliful aa thatof Venus? 
“| think,’ continued Magyrte, **that it 


"ae tne unkindeasal thing Lady Carew could 


Lave said Wiv, Carlo#, | wo three 
es and Moise Pierson said i had worked? 

“ for them! I donot be ve my lo- 
ric@aptit, J i tell you whatithing. 


rts youto tarry 80iIne One With 
pen fmeney: that is why #be bas 
node this @4 use,’ 
(ould it be possible 7?” be saked hiu- 
ec. f 
‘Carios’ —eaod se laid ber shapely arms 
round bis neck ard her beautiful face on 
hie—she knew the’ he conld never resist 
Ler carésses—'f i oo to learn anything, 
u Taust teach pe i should never forget 


from 


anything you saci. FT steuld iearn 
you in baif the tine | shouid learn from 
any one Gise, Takeo your motber at her 
eord- let ime be ‘eduvated’ as abe calis it; 
bul you educate mis,.”’ 

“Phalis# glorious idea, Maggie,’”’ he re 
piled. Tt will, You, are so quick sod 

over, vou are SUrS iv isteKe Papid | - 
, ress bul where shail i see you? le 
not stay at ilatton after isrrd Slauieigh is 
cone,”’ 

Hier beautiful eyes were looking into his, 


@riovely rose Tushed face nestied bearer 


© iit, MOF ities tiet round Die ueck. 
“Catios, suo Whispered, “do not leave 
ine again. Llove you so much that il aoy- 
thhitig preerted us bow i should die l) 
leave mo. | have # presentioent that if 


you deo your mother wtil tart us ) { ar- 


los, do not leave me, now thatl have 
earned iove you With: all giy Leart! 
I> vou ve ine With ali your beart, 


Maxuy e? lit amar, 


i? i she Gal ‘ and 8Dbe Was ri 
alps re . he CXpressions of alle 
for hh 
'@ Was x pen to flattery, s 
tadiy in love, Hle fh reol evervtibing ex 


epi tiat he loved this bewaufu: girl wi 
iuog te hitn wilh such paeas"looaele prayers 
eid tears. He promised that be would 


ever (eave her ayvatn. 


Maggio, I bave thought of a plan, * he 
maid Tt is perhaps stealing a march on 
the dear tmoiher; but allisfatrin love. J 
v Bo away for six months; but | will 
toarry you and take you with me We 
” spend six months abroad, and during 
that time, | will foish your education. § | 
a“ teach you all those tue niceties 
Which 1] supp se ty nother considers a 
perio’ s woipan «higher training At the 
end of the aig months ! will take ye t 

md when she sees the | uprovement 
* wl be anxious for me to Warry you. 
l a 4 how wir > ve 
wae ho. © ‘as the te anc she 
“ ’ * «a r rye 
! mit ere art * « 
~ ‘ 


EVENING POST. 
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No difficulty stood in the way. Lord 
Stanleigh would be in Spain, and Lady 
Carew would never dream of such a thing 
as a secret marriage, while, as for John 
Walcron, if he thought his dangtter eafe, 
he wonld not bestir bimseit,. There was 
indeed, thought Sir Carlos, nothing to 
fear. 

“Tell your fatrer that you do not like 
coontry life,” he ssid, “and that you will 
try to get @ situation in London. I| can 
arrange for letters to be forwarded to him 
at intervals, and he will not know but that 
you ere there. We will be aarried in 
ifnudon by special license, Maggie, and | 
wii! take you to Paris, No, not to Paris; 
we should meet so many English there 
We will goto Italy. We will havea beau- 
tiful little villa beside one of the iakes, 
and for «ix months we will be Lappy a4 Po 
other couple has ever been. You must 
read and study, and I will do my best to 
teach you. What do you say of the pian?” 

In ecstasy she threw bherseif into bis 
arme. They talked for hours of the sur- 
prise it would beto Lady Carew wen in 
the graceful accomplished daughter in-law 
presented to ber she sbould recoguize 
Maggie. 

They not only talked of the scheme, but 

: arried jtout. Maggie told her iather 


atuhe was tired of a country life, and 
thalsbe should geta «ituation in London. 
Hie was une wpe if and €aslly Cece ved. 
Sir (arioe went ine aNd to.d Wis Mother 
at ! tende Spel the next Bix 
m ths in Italy nd that then he shouid 
ave @ surprise her. Everything 
rai Sir Carlos and Maggie's plan. 

{ y were married in London, aud started 


t 


for Italy without @ inlsgiving as to their 


futuré La) piness, 


CHAPTER XL 


tw 


YIR CAKLAOS aud Magyie had been nar 


\ ried thre Gays, and as yei there had 
" 6 


bot been the faintest shadow of 


happiness. A thousand 


cloud te mar their 
times each Gay Sir Carios thanked Heaven 
bat he had followed iis own inclination 
it Was 80 sweet to teach bis boautifnl gir! 


wife, 80 delightful to watch ber rosy 
mouth with its graceful curves, 60 blissful 
to be oved with gach passiconalé devetion, 
Ab, if ne had doue as his motber said, if 
he had spent six months from Maggie, he 
wouid bave lost the very bappiest time of 
his litle! 

“Ii you want a woman to be trained in 
any particular way, train Ler yourseif,’’ 
theugut Sir Carlos, 

lie spent a week of perfect bliss. He 
liad bought Maggie a magnificent trousseau 
as they passed through Paris. Every re- 
qQuisite and every luxury thal was needed 

raisdy was there; and Mepwie’s delignt 

si been bLoundiess Hiowever, it did 
rather jar pon him when, 6very time she 
jul on a fresh dress, she said complacent- 
ly— 

‘lL wish Lacy Carew could see menow.”’ 

It annoyed Sir Carios, but be did not 
like to teil ber so. Heo began to tind that 
his beautiful Maggie had a temper, and 
that she dia not like to be found tauit 
wilb. tie bad taken «® luxuriously fur- 
nithed vila on the shores of the Lake of 
Como—the Villa Molteni, belonging to the 
Duke of that name, who bad gone to the 
Fast. Sir Carios had no trouble as to ser- 
Vants, for they bad al) been there for some 
years: and his tine was all his own for 
Making |loveand teaching He could not 
hep shiing atthe array Of books be bad 

ugot with him; but Maggie rarely 

pened one of them. 
Sir Carios was perfectiy happy for some 
few days. He never wearied of watching 
Maggie, and the more he watched her the 
mere beauuiiul Lethboughtier, How right 
be had been after all, be reflected! A few 
little eccentriciiies wee less tuan nothing 
when coupared with her wonderful 
Leauly 

(ne day Sir Carios drove his wife to the 
cily of Como, asshbe had expressed 4 wish 
to seeit. He ordered a recherche dinper 
at the hotel! where they alighted: and it 
happened thet, ationgst other things, a 
dish of green peas was served 


‘Peas! cried Maggie, when she saw the 
tist “lam very fond of them. My aunt 
@.ways eaidthat Il could never: bave enough 

iben 
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“Maggie,”’ he cried angrily, ‘what are 
you deing?” 

Her face foshed, but she looked detiant- 
ly at him. 

“I know,” she said. “Bot I must use 
my knife; | cannot belpit. 1] am sure Miss 
Pierson was very particniar in teaching us 
never to use a knife when eating peas; but 
look at this fork—1 cannot eat the peas 
with it.”’ 

“Then go witbout them. It is unheard. 
of vulgarity. Never do that again, Mag- 
gie; it bas horrified me.” 

“And I am so fond of them,” she an- 
swered petulantiy. ‘*What can it matter? 
There is no one here W& see me,”’ 

‘‘] am bere,’’ be said, ‘and youare bere, 
You must respect my presence and your 
own; you should never do when you are 
aloné what you wouid not doif any one 
was with you. The laws of good-breeding 
are always the same, whether we are alone 
or witb otbers.’’ 

‘*Tbat is ail nonsense !"’ cried Maggie. 

Her husband looked at her in dismay. 

“Nonsense or not, when you dine with 
ine | shall expect you to obeervethe same 
eli uette at table that I observe myseif.’”’ 

‘You do not love me; if you did, you 
would not find fault wita me,” said Mag- 
4. 

‘I have proved my love,” be retorted; 
and sbe finished ber dinner ip sulky s1)- 
ence, This was the first disagreement. 

The second arose from a similar cause, 
Magweie had never been accustomed to 
wine, and she liked it perbaps a littie too 
much. She wovid drink glass after giass 
—julle uLcouscous, certainly, of the effect 
it would Lave—until she grew sieepy and 
stupid. Her husbeud spoke to her about 
it, Kindly enough, mut firmly; and sbe bit- 
ter.y resented his interference. He found 
too that he could not correct ber inaccurs- 
cies Of speech, ber mistakes in propoun- 
Ciation, If there was an improvement one 
day, she wae worse the next; that which 
the giamor of iove had hidden from him 
Was giaring!yY apparent now. 

He had not been three days in falling in 
love; ne bad not been warned three weeks 
before he discovered that his mother’s 
verdict Wasatrueone, Hisliovehad usen 
@ young inan’+ fancy. Time wouid have 
proved it to be 860; but be bad not waited 
for ime 

, Jt was not many weeks beiore the up- 
bappy Sir Carios saw that ino the wife hd 
bad chosen there was no charm save that 
of her Deautiful face. He bad thought he 
would be able to form ber mind; it was 
slready formed. He bad fancied be could 
educaté ner; she was already trained. The 
conviction came to hiu at Jast that bis 
has y iij-adwvised iaarriage had been a 
fata. uistake;and be bad to go through 

al. the Lerrers of his disillusion. 

When Magy:9 perceived that he grew 
weary of her society, she went through 
évery phase of jeaious fury. Notbing 
could have been wore unfortunate for 
therm than théir isolation and solitude; for, 
if they had been surrounded by friends 
abd acquaintances, they would have seen 
tpoch less of gach other, 

Maggio Was no compauion for him; sbe 
néver read, never opened either book or 
paper. Sue had bad no experience oi life, 
save as sie had met with in ber aunt’s 
sbop. If she told him an anecdote, its 
coarseness or vulgarity disturbed him. 
When sbe bad talked to bim about her 
new dresses, about the expression she 
boped to make on Lady Carew, and ber 
pisos when she should live at Firbolme, 
Sb had the more to say. 

lfer vuigarity jarred upon him a hun- 
dred tines each day. She bad no taste, 
she uever looked well dressed; she wore 
the taost inbarmonious colors, and spoiled 

he elect of the most artistic costuiae by 
Wenring (Le wrong ornaments, 

Ite told her frequenily that she had 
never ijooked so weil in anything as sbé6 
bad looked in her pretty pirk prints. 
Then Magyie would cry with rage, believ- 
ing that he meant to insult ber. 

Sir Carios knew nothing of this girl 
whom he bad married, save that she had a 
tnost Dbeauliful face. He knew nothing of 
ber character and disposition, She was 
su.len and obstinate; when he was dis- 
pleased with her, she made a point of per- 
“sung in that which annoyed bim, and 
did her utmost to vex bim, asa rule, suc- 

ceeding admirably. 

He tired of her at last. Hechafeu at the 
long bours that he bad tospend alone with 
bér, and hated the seclusion of the pretty 

4 tbat had once been to him like Para 
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abe would say to bim when he corrected 
avy glaring inaccuracy, until be was 
ready to anathematize M iss Pierson. 

Perhaps hia greatest horror was the con- 
tinual use she made of the word ‘‘genteel.”’ 
she wore an inbarmonious combination of 
colors because it was “genteel,’”’ and gave 
to some words & peculiar accent for the 
same reason. Sir Carlos began to detest 
the very sound of the word. She could be 
good tempered when she chose; but, when 
she preferred to be sulky or silent, she 
could be equally disagreeable, 

Sir Carlos now recognized the fact that, 
although bis wife was beautiful enough, 
she was coarse and vulgar. He had not 
believed that such a contradiction could 
exist. 

They went from bad to worse when 
Maggie found that his love was waning. 
‘Bhe became joalous; she was sure, she told 
him, that he loved some oné else; either he 
cared for some one he had left in England 
or he had met some Italian girl. He never 
called her ‘‘beautiful,” never said he loved 
her. Whet had she done? What did he 
mean by it? While be cursed the obstinate 
folly which had ruined his life, “The 
curse of the Carews’’ was upon him. He 
had obeyed the prompting of Lis own self- 
will, and it nad brought him to sucha 
pass that he was tired of bis life. He dared 
not goto Firbolme. How could he take that 
sullen, vulgar, uneducated woman home 
to Lady Carew ? 

« * * * * * 

Sir Carlos had astormy scene with bis 
wile about going bome; the chains be wore 
galled him eo much that he felt he must 
ba free from them forsatime, The mem- 
ber for Lynn Mavis, the country town of 
his shire, was dead, and be bad been asked 
to take his place. This was what Lady 
Carew bad always cesired, She wrote to 
him, télling bivo that he should return at 
once op account of the election, He kuew 
that to take Maggio home and introduce 
her to the country grandees would ruin 
all his Parliamentary prospects. He 
wovid lose not only the votes but the in- 
terest of all his father’s old friends; they 
would never forgive such a meésalliance. 

How he hated his folly! What could 
have possessed him to marry a girl like 
Maggie? His mother had been rigbt. If 
he had taken six months to think of it, she 
would not have been his wife. 


“I have spoiled my life,” he said; “but | 
must not make Maggie miserable.” 

He felt that he must leave ber for a time. 
He could endure this liteno longer. She 
should have everything she wanted; but 
he must have some respite from what was 
a life of torture to him. 

There was not one scene but many be- 
tween husband and wife; it was the first 
Uimé in his lite that tbe master of Firholme 
had seen all thal a coarse batore is capable 
of, Maggie's reproeches, her insults, her 
passionate tears and cries, maddened bim. 
She was his wife, she told him, and she 
would go wilh him, He should not hide 
her because he was ashamed of her. She 
Was a# good a8 his proud mother. She 
would teach him that she was not to be 
neglected. 

At last be pacified her by telling her that 
when ths election was over he would come 
back for her; and, as an after thought, he 
Said that he should prefer to bring bis 
mother with him, and that they coald re- 


“Mies Pierson told me that years ago,” | 





Main for some weeks in the Villa Molten! | 


together, 


He shuddered as he thought of it; but it | 


Wust be done, be must pay the price of his 
folly. He promised to write to her; yes, 
and he would send her # box of beautiful 
dresses from London. 


“I shall say nothing to my mother of our 
Marriage until she is on the road to Italy,” 
be added, 

Maggie answered suilenly that he could 
do &s he pleased, but that he aad Lady 
Carew would find themselves compelled 
to treat her with respect, 

At last he was free; he was out of her 
presen ce, 
*y68, the last spark of love was dead with- 
inhim. At that moment he would have 
ven bis life to undo what be had done. 


° e * * 7 - 


laty Carew held up her hands in won- 
7" when *he saw ber son. 

“You have been ill, Carlos,’’ sho said 
ADxloUsiy, “and bave not told me.” 


“IT have not, indeed, mother,’’ he re- 
plied 
; “Not Why, my dear boy, you look 
Or fifteen years older than you J 
W away! Y ir face is ba gare 
there are nes upon It Cismi 
a have been there fur twenty 
years. However, I am giad to have you 


& bor ; 
* Some, for ] can take care of you.” 


The scales had fallen from his | 


It was the beginning of April then, and 
Firholme looked more beautiful than ever 
in its spring dress. 

Great Heaven, what bad he dove? What 
kind of mistress would he bring to reign 
over this grand old home of his? He could 
not fancy Maggie there. His mother had 
welcomed him, as she always did, with 
tenderest love. 


“Did I tell you,” she said, ‘‘in my last 
hurried letter that we had visitors? I am 
afraid not. Now that I see you are far 
from well, I am almost sorry that they are 
here.”’ 

He was rather pleased. Anything that 
would take his thoughts from his own 
wretched affairs would be welcome to him. 

“Tam very glad to hear that there are 
visitors,’’ he replied. “You must not 
tancy I am ill, mother; it was not a pleas- 
ant journey, and it hastired me. Who is 
staying here ?”’ 

“The Baroness Cawdor and her niece 
Lady Gladys Kerr. Tbe Baroness and 
myself were great friends when we were 
girls; and before I knew about the coming 
election I had asked them here for the 
spring. Is it agreeable to you, Carlos?’ 

‘My darling mother, the more you fill 
the house with your friends and people 
you like, the better I shall be pleased,’’ he 
answered. 


She did not tell him what in her heart 
she hoped and prayed fcr, that he would 
fall in love with Lady Gladys and ask her 
to be his wife. That was the ond and aim 
of all her wishes, the one thing for which 
she prayed morning and night. If Heaven 
would but grant her prayer! It was not 
for her fortune that she wished her son to 
marry Lady Gladys, though she was a 
wealthy heiress; it was not for her beauty, 
although few were fairer. It was for her 
amiability; and Lady Carew knew that she 
would make a good wife. Still it was not 
with this hope that Lady Ca:ew had asked 
her to Firbolme. The invitation bad been 
given when she believed that her son in- 
tended to remain some time longer in 
Italy. But it seemed almost like an inter- 
position of Providence that Sir Carlos 
should return when Lady Gladys was 
there. 

“You will see them to-morrow,” she 
told her son. ‘Tbe Baroness js one of the 
most accomplished and charming women 
1 have ever met. She has been every- 
where, seen everything, and knows every 
one.” 

“Very comprehensive,’’ said Sir Carlos, 

“And pertectly true,’ laughed Lady 
Carew. 

Then she went up to him and put ber 


| 





arms gently round his neck. 

“Carlos,” she said, “I do not want to | 
tease you, to remind you of unpleasant | 
things, but I want tothank you for the | 
sacrifice you made witb respect to that | 

iri.” 
He shivered from head to foot as witb 
bitter cold. 

“] will not mention it again,’’ she con- 
tinued; ‘‘but I must praise you, my noble- | 
hearted bey. 1 met, quite by accident, at | 
a railway-station, the father of—of the girl 
—John Waldron—I heard some one call | 
him by his name—and I asked him bow | 
his pretty daughter was. I told him | had | 
seen her once. He was very pleased, and 
told me she bad taken a situation in 
London, and that he often beard from ber. 
Heaven bless you, my boy! I am proud 
of you!” 

He staggered from her arms with @ 
groan. What would she say when he told 
her the truth ? 

She did not perceive his emotion, and 
laid her white bend caressingly on bis 
head. 

“You will never know how much I bave 
loved you, Carlos, Some months ago I 
was afraid, for ] thought my over indulg 
ence had spoiled you; but you came out 
nobly from the ordeal, and I shall never 
fear for you again.” 

Her face softened, and her eyes, bright 
with love, were bent tenderly ob biu. 
She wondered a little why he caught her 


| in bis arms and kissed ber so fiercely, mur- 
| muring that she was bis beloved mother, 


| his dearest mother. 


He felt that he could 
sooner have smitten her dead at his feet 


than have destroyed her innocent pride in 


him. He turned from her with @ groan. 
“] am very tired, mother,’ be said, “ey 
will say good nigbt.’’ 
He could not have borne another word. 
He bad not reached Firbolme until late in 


the evening; but Lady Carew bad sat uf 
for hirr She hellieved tbat De Was tired 
if she bad kDOWD what he was suffering 
of his anguish, bis remorse bis despair, 


her beart would bave broken of grief for 
bim, 


| Carlos with inexpressible 
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T was late when Sir Carloe came down 
on the following morning; be bad pot 
thought of the visitors. All night be 

had been fighting a bard battle with him- 
self. Although he bad deceived bis motb- 
er with ri spect to his marr‘age, he was na- 
turally frank and open. It was the only 
secret between them. It was torture to 
him to bave to live under the same roof 
with bis motber and keep up the decep- 
tion; and yet he could not bear to put an 
end to ber innocent pride in him by tell- 
ing her the bitter unwelcome truth. It 
was not that be feared her reproaches, 
but he dreaded to distress her. He had 
never known before how much he loved 
her; and he would doanything rather than 
pain ber, He must wait, he thought, un- 
til he had ber all to himself away from 
Firholme, and then he would tell ber 
everything. 

He bad forgotten all about the visitors. 
It was a surprise to him, when he entered 
the break fast-room, to see a tall, bandsome, 
stately lady there talking eagerly to his 
mother—a lady who looked up when he 
entered, and said— 

‘Is this your son, Mildred?” 

Then his mother—Heaven help her!— 
with her face all aglow with pride and 
happiness, introduced bim to the Baroness 
Cawdor. 

Sir Carlos liked heratonce, She was, as 
his mother had said, a most charming wo- 
nan; and she talked to him so brightly, so 
gaily, that be forgot some of the bitterness 
of bis trouble as he listened. 

Then there wasan interruption. A man, 
who sent in bis name as Hiram West, 
waited to see hii. 

Sir Carlos at once went to the library, 
and found Lord Stanleigh was still in 
Spain, he was told; but theciimate had not 
suited his valet, so he had returned to 
England. He had beard that Sir Carlos 
wanted a well-trained servant, and Lord 
Stanleigh had recommended him, 


Anxious to oblige Lord Stanleigh, Sir 
Carlos engaged the man. Hiram West had 
been to Armytage, and had been told that 
Maggie had obtained a situation in Lon- 
don; but he did not believe in the truth of 
the story. If he wanted to find her, he 
told himeelf, he must first seek out Sir 
Carlos Carew. It was for the purpose of 
discovering her whereabouts that be bad 
engaged himaeif as valet to Sir Carlos, 


Sir Carlos «id not like the new valet, 
and be disliked the associations connected 
with him; but Lord Stanleigh wished him 
to take the man, aud he was one who 
would do much to please afriend. The 
young Beronet knew nothing of Hiram 
W est’s love for Maggie, or hv might have 
been on his guard. 

The man came in the course of a few 
days, and all the belongings of Sir Carlos 
were placed in his charge. Sir Carlos 
thought his new servant very attentive, 
orderly, and methodical. He littiedréam- 
ed that every cupboard, every drawer, 
every pocket even, of his had been 





searched for some trace of Maggie—a note, | 


a card, or an address, But nothing had 
been found. Norcould Hiram West tell 
why he was haunted by this faint suspi- 
ciop, True be had seen Sir Carlos with 
Maggie, and Maggie had laughed both at 
him and bis love; butit did not follow 
that Sir Carlos bad taken John Waldron’s 
daughter away; yet the idea haunted him. 
If it were true, Sir Cerlos should pay tor it 
with his life. 

In the meantime the sight of his old 
home, the faces of the dead and gone 
Carews on the walls, the presence of his 
beautiful and beloved mother, filled Sir 
remorse, He 
had never intended to bring anything but 
honor and glory to bis name; but, by one 
act of disobedience to bis mother, he had 
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New Use vor a Coat Pocwrr.—A 
farmer at Iford, in Sassex, England, did a 
very common thing when he hung up an 
old Jacket in one of bis outbuildings; and 
when Jenny Wren came along she saw it, 
and was giad, for forthwith she proceeded 
to build a bome in one of the pockew. 
Judge of the owner's surprise, however, 
when he took his Jacket down, to discover 
that !t contained a nest and five eggs. 


Peace oR War —In the olden days, 
when the spear was used as a weapon of 
war, men bad to be very careful bow they 
carried it. If they were in a strange coun- 
try and bore their spears with the point 
forwards, it was supposed they were bent 
on mischief, and was regarded as a de- 
Claration of war. If, on the other hand, 
they carried the spears on their shoulders, 
witb the point backwards, their visit was 
taken as a visit of friondship, and there 
was no disturhance of the peace. 

A Fine Country vor Dovcrons, -In 
Beloochistan, when the physician gives a 
dose, he is expected to partake of a alinilar 
one himself, as a guarantee of bis good 
faith. Should the patient die under his 
hands, the relatives, though by no means 
exercising it in all circumstances, have the 
right of putting bim to death, unless a 
special agreement has been made freeing 
him from all respousibilities as to conse- 
quences; while he, should they decide on 
immolating him, has poreasonable ground 
for complaint, but is ex pected to submit to 
his fate like a man, 

WHAT ARE LAKK DwKLLings.—In var- 
fous parts of the worid—in New Guinea 
and in certain parts of South America and 
Africa, for instance—tbe patives live in 
houses built upon piles of wood driven 
into the bed of lakes. They use thie kind 
of dwelling either for safety’s sake, since 
they cannot be attacked without due 
knowledge, or because, the country being 
marshy, dry land is not easily ty be had 
for building purposes. It is curious that 
our remote forefatbers in their savage 
state—before even the records of history 
began — built unto themselves similar 
houses, In their case it was doubtless de- 
fence agalust evemies that led to the con- 
struction o1 such dwellings. 


ONK Is FIRRUOK AND THE OTukrR Lazy.— 
Though the lynx is one of the Cats, it bas 
certain un-catlike points. Its tall is 
shorter, ite ears are ionger and graced at 
the ends with a tuft of bair, and it has 
whiskers as well as the moustache that or- 
naments the mouth of the cat. The lynx 
of Europe is a savage creature, leaping 
upon its prey with sure alm, and doing 
great damage amongst the flocks and berds 
of the countries where it is yet found, In 
a wild state, the American differs from the 
European lynx in beipg much lazier and 
loss ferocious; therefore it will live jonger, 
for the latter bas po friends, and is gradu- 
ally retreating before the advance of civi- 
lization, 


Av PLAYIN AN Oasit —Thore are cer- 
tain spolsin the great Sahara desert—alas! 
too few, #0 the natives think—whbere there 
is plenty of water and the palm tree grows 
luxuriantly. These delightful places are 
called oases, and there is one in Biskra in 
Algeria, on the northern fringe of the 
Sahara—''where all the prospect pleases 
and only man is vile.’’ Nevertheless vile 


| man needs his amusements, and the Caid, 


or military governor, of Kiskra finds his 
chief recreation in bawking. The hawks 


| are carried on the men’s beads or should- 


ors, and oftentimes on both. Hawking is 


| ope of the oldest of sports and ia keenly 


evjoyed by everyone, except the poor un- 


| fortunate victims. 


marred bis life, and nothing could set bit | 


free but death. It waa better to be dead, 
he thought, than to live always the life he 
had led in the Villa Moiteni,. Of onething 
he was sure—he could never bring Maggie 
home whiie bis mother lived. 

He was walking aloug the western ter- 
race, moody and miserable. He rewem- 
bered how be had always said that he 
would marry some one tike bis wotber; 
and, raising her eyos, he saw a vision that 
was the very embodiment of the thought. 

Leaning over the stone balustrade, view- 
ing the gardens below, was a tall, siender, 
beautiful girl, with bair like gold, end a 
face like the fairest of roses 

Sir Carlos stopped abruptly Uo ian) 


one be more liké6 his 


tall slender, and state with golden 
hair and a tace beautiful as the dream of a 
poet? 
[TO BK CONTINUED | 


| of Blarney. 


W HERE 14 (HK BLARNBY Strong. —With- 
in a few miles of Cork there stands, in the 
midst of beau 'iful groves, the ruined castle 
When the castie was be 


| sleged by Lord Carew ip 162, Cormac Mo- 


Carthy, the Irish chieftain who held it, 


| promised to give it up to the English gen- 


eral, but always put him off by oft 
speeches, until Carew became the laugh- 
ing stock of Queen Elizabeth’s ministers. 
Hence arose, 80 it ia sald, the common 
phrase “None of your Blar: ey.”” There 
was a stone in the wail of the north angle 


of the castie, several feet from the top, 


which whoso should kiss became forth- 
with gifted with great eloquence, It was 
not easy to kiss a stone in such @ position, 

t the feat was usually accomplished by 
the performer of it get g bite wered 
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BY FRED EVike 





Thony. time five on, and In tts rw 
Heape monnde of years behind, 

We littie note the days t! ot pass 
Like “Chaff before the wind 


We, heediess, ask  What't«s day’ 
‘Tle notutng, after «il, 

And ecorn It, as (6 glides along, 
Till 18 fe pmet rooalh. 


Bat still {t onward rolls, aad turne 
From usin ead disdain. 

Ibo what we may, WLen once tle gune, 
‘Telli ne'er ret co again 


Why should we, then, with such contempt 
Treat this one little day? 

Itit‘sus mtr that, ike itself, 
Weali sha!) pases away. 





LOVED AND LOST. 





| 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘' PENKIVEL,” “OLIVE 


vaRoos,’’ #TU., BIO. 


OHAPTER XXXIL.—(CONTINUED ) 


THE SATURDAY 


She gazed at the littie slips of pasichoard 
in ®urpriss@ aud with deep thoug’t tors 
mome, 


Wh» should the great Connteas of Lisie 
ali upon ber? Should she ser if r? WI 
should she? She a¢i4d not want | Au 


lad? Lisie Se wanted he left alone 
to lead ber quiet iif undisturbed by oul 
“ide influences, to dweil anart from the 
world, wrapt in ver sad remembrance of 
ibe past. 

‘Toll her ladysbip,”’ she sald to So) bis, 
“that J am net at home.” 

“[ am very @orry, tise,’ 
“bot Mr. Bulford said you were, an? tne 
Countess and Lord St. John are in ine 
drawing-room,’ 

“Very weil,’ sald Nance. 

And she went down. 

Mhe waa eo little awed or disturbed by 
the wranGd visitors that soe did not even 
tu nto the + iase to emootb Ler balr oF ar- 


’ 


igi SH ' 
ear pbie, 


range Ler ribbons wil that deft teuch 


which Inoest Women consider neces#ary on 


Ruch GoOCcaARIONS, 

Asa #ebo entered tne drawing room, she 
sawa ately, bandsome woman, looking 
every inch a countess, whe regarved her 
at firet with eoid, reee: ved eerutiny, whic’ 
as Nace? came forward, chaoged subti © 


| an @zpreeson Of eury rise ahd Bommirallion, 


and gazed upon him with astonish. | 


4 E countess turned slowly in ber chair, 


ment. 

‘Call upon ber?’ ahe exclaimed, ‘Why 
should 1?’ 

“Why should you not?’ he demanded 
quietly, but with an earnéstne-s that was 
ali the more empbatic for ite quietude, 

“My dear St. Jobn, I know nothing 
about her," she said; ‘at leas’, ell | know 
ia to her dimativantage. She is « mere ne 
body, the daugiter ofthe man who got the 
poor Yorkes into his clutches, and rot ved 
them ofthe Hall. A vulger parvenus, anc 
quite— quite un presentab o—"’ 


pearance, in thoughtand word. Indeed, 
indeed, you do not know her! | want you 
to call upon her that you may know her 
better, Wait, mother,’’ as the countors 
opened her lips for another remoneiran 

“This poor girl ia a neighbor of ours; she 
bes no friends, she toid me so. Liave we 
done our duty by ber? Have wo been 


that as rapidly was eflacead by one of con- 
Ventional poillene >, 
Ae go inatter «f ‘act, the countless was 


considerably astonished. Spe hat ox 
pected to nee an ordinary girl ol tie mid- 
die class, alliicted by wil the ordivary 
awk Wardness apd etubarras inet, ith 
the suilting eyes and unessy eiclie Which 


| are the characteristics Of (tai class. 


j 


it amazed her that toils girl stould rat 
Oo.y be 80 beaulilul, bus SOI be &O 
beautiful io so refiued #« jasiiion, and thut 
ashe should come inte ber, Uie Countess s, 


Presenes WiLL sy Cally BNG BEL) pomnensed & 
deweanor, The giri s6eumed grace, retine- 


| neat tiomeel Ves, 
“Ou the contrary, mother, a lady in sy | 


lie countless, wilbout kKuOwlue it, had 
ieant to bo biaudly patron zing, coldly 


polile, Shoe leit iusianily, with iustinee 
tive aculevess of dior © a>, lual pelronage 
t 


Wes notte gaine@ Ww jiay; chat de would 


| be guile brown away Upeb luis girl, WhO, 


just, even just, to hor? Put yourweit im | 


her place, inother."’ 

“My dear St. John, | could not,’’ sald 
the countess, with a simplicity which was 
the sublimity of pride and hauteur. 

“1 suppose not,’ be maid; “but try. 
Mother, | want you to call apon her,” 

“Eo will think it over; } will speak to 
your father,” said the courntema, looking al 
hie pale, earnest face intently. “! can’t 
understand why you abould sek ine to do 
this No one bas calied upon her. I bad 
not the least Intention of doing so. What 
bas come to you, SL Jobn ?"’ 

‘1 don’t know," be sald. “Perhaps i 
have only just realized bow unjustiy we 
are treating Miss Harwood. And that we 
are treating her unjustly you will be the 
firet to mduitt when you have seen her, 
spoken to ber, and heard her speak.’ 

lie rose, and put bis aria round her 
neck, 

‘Lb want you to call upon her this after 
now, wether, | will go with youll you 
wii iet me" 

Ifahe could bave resista!d his ve bal ay 
pon: she oouid nol hawe resis.od lis vi 

‘Very well, Si Joun, ele saic, With a 
tigh. “Kot-!I—" 

He bent his head and |lased be: 

“Thank you, mother,’ he sald; ‘we 
Wiligo afier luneh.’’ Then without an- 
Other word, he leit the boom, 

Soon after lunch the carriage Was oF 
dered, and (he countesa and So John pr 
ceeced to Rainford Ha 

The countess bad told her ‘ueband, the 
eari,anc heat gone through the forge of 
“eehing Lis perm ssi! It Kas @ ter 
forms, for the earl was one of lLicse wen 
wo beloved thelr wives can dono w# i. 
lit wes ase olwd oo her as sLe was io 
thie ouly son; avd if @he Lad prop ea 
CA jug Upon the wife fle Villa, 6 swe 
Land ieee would ave meld, ‘Certain 
my dear, ceriainiy, by ail moans,” and 
would bave Lrudged off to an inspection of 
bie pigs al the howe farg: wilh a comfort 
able aspurance that she was doing quite 
the right thing. 


The countesa and St, Jobn spoke very 


littew helr wry to the hall Soe Was 
wie nde: ow this unknown Moise lia: 
w ir IUCced &U lL Mi DrOos*eajol 
4 b “we , OO Waa 
“a - “ 
aa - a 

. af e om 

~ m « i } > 
* « 1@ al c 


i 
marvellous lo Bay, bore Lermelf with # Gig 


uity abu yracelul eane whicu, tbe Countess 
felt, should be the exclusive property of 
the aristocracy. 


‘How do you do, Miss Harwood 7 abe | 


said; and before she Knew it Bshe. ad act 
ually COMMmenCEO” LO Apologiz6 for DOL Cail 
ing before. “1 bave so much to do, and 


j my 80m bas jus’ cme homme and tases up 


soimuch of my tine’’—she supiled at St, 
Jobn, who tat gpuziag at Nauce with ail 


| bis beartin his e,es — ‘that 1 have hau no 


tire late ly Wr Caliliug. Hie iGils we tbat 
he bas alresdy t.Ade your acquaintaccs, | 


au afraid he Was very troubies sme, but 
it was very Kind Of you to diive him 
hour 


What she meant was that it was very 
kind of St. John to allow bimself iote 
driven, 

‘On the contrary,” said Naues, Lord 


Su Jolin was very kind to tue 

The eouvptesa litten lo the touusical 
voice with a fresh sensation of if prise, 
iteally, the girl was won terful ! 

She and Nance cont ed taiking the 
usUaAl Sins talk, though, a8 the countess 
remeuibered afitcors 14, was ahe who 
talked a Nance who | ed 

i i iat Cras wait tua, Which 
Napnoe distrivaule “> lliv aut saeS11 y 
as if 8. e@ Dad te i” i.ed 6G iune 
ii si te ww 

The countess nb ad Lic! while and 


shapely be 


si. John noticed them, too and thrilled 
as, by chan: one Of toem louched bis 
tHe sat ith b ubpin bis haod almost 


lent ‘ora time; bul presentiv be said, as 
if be cad been peving littie or uo atten 
her's Stnail talk 


‘Miss Harwood, we were speaking of ibe 


Me. this mornuiag, #04 1 pretuuptuousiy 

inhe ai! couid sbow itto you. Itis 
3 

Some Veoars Qoeo 1 wes bere; will Vou ist 

mie s€@ (Le west tower? You kuow ils bis. 


tory, | suppose 7’ 


Nance trned to him g avely. 
‘No. she said: ‘you forget that I aun 
quite a new comer,”’ 


Prue words were spoken without a single 
sign of embarrassment, and the countess 
could not wilihboid her mental tribute to 
the girls admirable self- possesion, 

Wi u t acy Lisle? said 
Na t 
“a . ¢] 
z 
_ 
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herself. It was one of the oldest partes of 
he Hall. Ite rough bewn masovury hed 
criunately escaped the bands of the reno 
valor, and it Blood jist a it had stood 
whena Yorkecf the fourteenth century 
bad bulitit a8 e means of defence for the 
reslof bi ancestral home, 

The tower wae reached by a flight of 
inany eieps. Ae ti ey ascended these, Lord 
st. John pointed cut the bames and ip- 
scriptions scratched upon the stone walis. 

“They kept prisoners here in the old 
imes,’’ hesaid. ‘The Yorkes were little 
kings in thesé days It is in this tower 
tbat Ledy Bernice Yorke withstood a siege 
of thirty days, and, with tbe aid of @ score 
uw so of ber retainers, she heid the be- 
“legers at bay until aid arrived.” 


Halfway up the stairs be estopped and | 
leaut upon his stick heevily. Nauce, who | 


could pever bave bélpe| assisting a ured 
olild or # lame dog, beid out ber hand. 
“Let me bely you,’ sue@seid, boiuang out 


uer arti. 


Lord St John put bis bend upon ber | 


ait. 

“Thank you,” he said In a low voice, 

They reached the top cf tne tower. The 
countess sank upon a# Beal, Nanes and 
lard St. Jobn went to the edge of the bat 

ments. He pointed oul the varicus 
piuces of interest ip the mInagnificeat view, 
and told her, ip brict, the history of the 
bouses that rose from amouysl the trees 


foiling the plato. Nance listened tp | 


silences. His eyes dwelt upon Ler face; 
his Own was ftlusLed, his voice thriiied 
With au G@rhee..6s< guile new to i 


lie could ha-@ sieved Lhere beclde Lois | 


Oauuful gir fur the rest of tue Gay; bui 
be countess bad Le suck Le) ibaelion, 

est. John,’ she raid, quielly, “we must 
be Kolng; WO have stayed 40 UbCoDBCION, 


—_ 
! 


nolo time, sand “are seeping Miss Har- 
wood,’ 

Su Jonn tore binself awey with evi tent 
eliciance, Nance took leave of her visi 
tors Wilh tbe samme ease auc self posession 
which had 60 sstonished tué cou) Less, 

The carriage drove away, St. John esink- 
ing back against the cusiicus with @ pre- 
foond sigh, 


“Shue seis a very nice piri, this Miss 
Harwood,’’ said tue countess. “Lam not |} 


surprised at your sudden liking for ber. 
Lord St. Jobu was silent fora moment, 


| then he turned his eyes upon his mother, 


and witb a sudden pallor said— 
“Mother, I love hor!” 





CHAPTER XXXII. 
rOU love her! My dear St. Jonn, it jia— 
it is iwipossivie! exclanmed the 
COUD.688, Slaring Sf biin ih s#tuaZze 
ment, 


“That which has bappened cannot be | 


im poasivle, motoer,’’ be seid quietly, gaz 
iy before Lidi intentiy. “I love her! I 
love Ler as deeply, 4&8 passioua ély, as if | 
had kuown her fur monthbs—years, It is 
iove at Orst sigut, if you iike, bul it ina 


reali, # tite, abcd #@ lasiing love. It wiil 


last ue ail wy iile.”’ 

“Bul—bal,” said the countess, actuaily 
failering ib ler @-ionisbiwent and bewiiau- 
erinentl, ‘We know nothing about her! She 
is Yb CU6 Of OUTSel Ves; SHE Is—Ooh, nu one 
knows who !--lLue daughter of a nobody. 
Si6 may havo, predavdly Las, reiutions who 
Ale Guile—quilG UN} resentabic, people it 
Woala be Guile lin pussibie tu Know.’ 

“Com? Gid nol miake the worid fur ‘our 
seives’ Only,”’ Said St. John, with the 
Blip “oo. Sthilies, "Mother, don’t be 
@tigry, Dul Go We uot our ClAS8— yet too 
much into the Wey Of lLuinking that no 
KOOd thing can €Xisi Guiside our own Lit- 
tie set; that to be Oulsias the imaginary 
pale We Lae drawn uid Gur excilisive- 

UL WOrLoYy Of exist- 
6nce? Teil me—teil me candidiy—do you 
uw 


né"s is io be utter 


kuow, amongst the Lisies and De Versa, 


ne Chichssters and Scumersets, a Sweeter, | 


r y 


purcr-looki g girl than Miss Harwooul Is 
there oue of wy ingumerable cousins who 
moves suore gracefully, peaks witli truer 
refinemweit?’’ 

Phe countess was silent Sue was a 
ciever woman. She scored be: sop. He 
was the ouly child, the heir to the old 
titie, the great wealth of the Lisles, TJ here 
were fow sacrifices she would uot bave 
wade to secure bis bappiness. But marry 
a Miss Harwood, a nobody! Yes, worse 


than & nobody!—the daughter of the 
money-leuder who had “atolen’’ Rainford 
Hail from the Yorkes! 

She said no wore, and, in silen ¢, the 
two reached howe 

The countess we atra @ earl’s 

~ “a ° “4 
ny 4 ¢ ¢ 

Wa a ‘ ” 4 r 

4 } s Kk kK 6@r Dow 2] 40 a’ ber 








gaiters, would have looked like an ordi. 
nary farmer but for bia face; that, with its 
delicate contour, its hooked nose, and 
clear, commanding eyes, was the face of 
an aristcrat. ‘My lord, the earl,” looked 
from every feature of it. 

“Well, Agnes?” he said, seeing that 
something was the matter. “Back? Teg 
ready ? Where have you been? Ab! em, 
tothe Hall. Weil?’ 

“Talbot,”’ said the countess, looking 
round for a chair that was not dusty or 

, jlumbered up, and failing to find one. 

| He swept one clear of its litter, ang 
placed it for ber with the courtesy of 

| lover, He might look like a farmer, but 

| hig manners were those of a grand aeig. 

neur. 

‘Talbot,’ she said, as she sank into the 
cbair, “lamin trouble. Yes; I have been 
| to the Hall, and—and—I wish that I had 
| not gone,” 

He nodded, and patiently put down his 
pipe. 

“Girl quite too bad for anything, I sup. 
pose ?’’ he said philosophically. “Never 
| mind; it can end there,” 

‘No,” said the countess; “she is quite 
too good !”’ 

He looked at her expectantly, 

‘She is—yos, she is really beautiful, 
lovely,” she weut on reluctantly. “And 
ber manners,”’ sie sighed, “they are per- 
fect. She is as quiet as a mouse and as 
grace'ul as «4 fawn.” 

The ear! laughed. 

‘*You seew to have fallen in love with 
her,” be said with evident amusement, 

The countess colored. 

“No, I have cot,’”’ she said. “But St, 
Jobo bas.” 

He siared at ber. All the amusement 

| vanished frou: his face 

“What! Are you sericus, Agnes?” 

| «Quite serious,” she responded. “He 
has talien in love with ber. He told meso 
in #0 many words, quite plainly.”’ 

Treearl put bis lips into a whistling 
forn,, but refrained from the actual sound, 

“Why, 06 only saw her this morning!” 
he exclaimed. 

“T Know,”’ assonted the countess despair- 
‘togly. “It is madness, of course; but—but 
{donot kaow what toco. Itis evident 
| that she bas made a deep impression upon 
him, I never saw or beard anything like 
| it; so sudden—so grave! What is td be 
| done, Talbot? I--I have spoken to him, 
| and reminded him that she is quite un- 
| known to us, that—that all her anteced- 
| ents, relations, wiey be, probably are, c 1n- 

mon end— nd unacceptable, but he re- 
| torted with some Radical, Sociatistic non- 

sense. Where do the young men learn 
| itali? At colleg6é; where? Ob, dear!’ 
The earl pursed hia lips, and stared at 
| the faded carpet. 

‘S.. Jobn is wo fool,” he said. ‘And for 
| all his gentile, womanish ways and appoesr- 
| ance he has—well, i was going to say your 
| strength of will. I won’l say obstinacy, 
Agnes.”” And he made hera little smile 
| aod bow, 
| ‘Thank you, Talvow!”’ 

“You remember how, as a boy, be gen- 
6rally mauaged to get his own way by 
sheer mulishbness—gentle mulishnuess, if 
you like If be bas fallen ia love with this 
giri—weil, | don’t know what is to be 
, done.” 

“Bul,” almost wailed the countess, ‘she 
is—we don’t know what or who sheis! 
Her people—thivk what they may be, 
Paibot.’’ 

“st, John wouldn’t warry her people,” 
seid tbe earl, thoughtfuily. ‘Look ner6, 
Agues; itis time St. John married. I was 
married, thank God!’ and he looked at 
the handsome face tenderly, “before his 
1g6. Jt is absolutely necessary that be 
should marry. He is our only son—don't 
forget that.’ 

“Do you think that I for.ot it?’ she re 
sponded in a low voice. 

“He might do worse; you say the gir! is 
perfect-——”’ 

“No, . said——”’ She faltered and stop 
ped 

‘Quite so, ny dear. And he thinks that 
she is porfect notwithstanding that she 18 & 
nobody. Well,’ he raised his head with 4 
pride that was too proud to becalled pridé, 
“he bas birth snd blood and positivD 
enough tor them both.”’ 

“Then you give in at once!” exclaimed 
the countess, aggrievedly. 


“No I don’t,” he said, rabbing bis this, 
rrizzied hair. “What I should advise—'1 


cy my venturing to advise you, Agnes!” 

he stalled. “I abould ask her—Dbut, of 

¢,8bhe will return your call quic iy?” 

: r ~ sure, said the c os, 

ensively “She did not seem at all ae 
ghisd or overcome by our visit, rath¢ 


as 1 thought—to regret it, 1 don’t know 
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that sbe will call soon. I got the idea that 
she did not—did not very much wish to 
make our acquaintance. At any rate, she 
gid not jump at ue.” 

“AL this is amazing,” he said. “Bot 
you'd better get her here and let me see 
ber; if you don’t you may be sure that St. 
Jonn will make opportunities of meeting 
ber—you see I remen ber what I was at his 

Do you remember bow I used to fol- 
low a certain young lady about?” 

Tue countess colored, 

“Weare not talking about our young 
days, Talbot,” she said, softly; ‘but about 
poor St. John. Well, 1’)! bave her here, 
and you shall see her. Will you speak lo 
st. Jobn?” 

“Not if I know it,’’ said the earl, wit 
emphatic promptress. “j’ve never en- 
tered into an argument without geiting 
beaten; besides, he would ovly smilie at 
me with that look of you in bis eyes, and 
in the gentieat way possible let me know 
that he intended dojog as he liked. Bt. 
Jon is a fraud; b® looks #8 easy and soft 
asa girl, and is as ‘daoined obstinate.’ Ob, 
| beg your pardon, Agnes; it was a qu: ta- 
tion. 

The countess sighed. 

“You never will help me, Talbot!’ she 
said; but she uttered the reproach I> the 
tone which acknowledyes its injustice, and 
the earl, not at all offended, smiled as he 
courteously opened the door for her. 

When Lady Dockitt came home and 
beard that the Countess of Lisle had called 
sue was delighted;.but a certain unrespon- 
siveness in Nance’s face caused her to re- 
strain any expression of ber delight and 
satisfaction. 

“How strange your meeting Lord St. 
John in that way; quite romantic! And 
how very nice of the countess to call #0 
quickly ! I hear that she is a very ploasant 
woman when you know her, and not 
nearly so proud as they give her credit for 
being. And Lord St. Jobn, is be nice?” 

“Nice?” said Nance, looking up from 
her book. “I don’t know. Yos3, I sup- 
pose 80.”’ 

Lady Dockitt glanced at Naneo cur- 
iously. Such indifterence—indéed, apathy 
—were remarkable, 

“Of course you know they are very great 
people?’”’ she sald. “If you remember, 
my dear, I told you about thera and the 
Court the other day.” 

“Yes,’’ said Nance, 
have forgotten.”’ 

“Weshall bave to return thecal! vey 
soon,” said Lady Dockitt, as if comimun- 
ing with berself. 

Nance looked up again. 

“Why should we?” she said with visible 
reluctance. ‘*The countess merely ca.led 
out of politeness, because I had given Lord 
St. John a ride. Why shoald she want to 
know us? &he is so great a lady that ehe 
must have quite enough friends already; 
and, besides, I-——”’ Lady Dockitt waited, 
and Nance, with slightly heightened color, 
went on, “I do not wantto know them— 
particularly. Iam very happy.” 

“But, my dear Christine!’ urged Lady 
Dockitt, “aurely you are not averse to 
making friends? They are our nearest 
néighbors !”’ 

“I like to be quiet. 
said poor Nance. 

Lady Dockitt was as wise in her way as 
the countessin hers. ‘Weill, we will cull 
when vou like, my dear,” she said, mean- 
ing to be patient and bide her time. 

Buton the next day action was forced 
Upon them. There camea note, stamped 
with the Lisle coat-of-arma in red and 
gold, from the countess. 

“Dear Miss Harwood,” it said, “I am 
out so much, that I am so afraid we might 
not be at home wheu you return our call. 
Toavert this accident, which would bea 
Veritabie disappointment to us, will you 
and Lady Dockitt waive all ceremory, and 
come over to lunch with us to-morrow? 
We shall be quite by ourgelvyes. We iuncb 
at two, and very much hope to see you.” 

‘It is quite the kindest note,” exclaimed 
Lady Dockitt. “It is amazingly ctvil and 
friendiv. Jt would be quite impossible to 
réefuse,”’ 

“Very well,” said Nance, with a sigh of 
Tésignation;: “we wil! go.” 

“I will order the berouche,” sald Lady 
Dockitt, all ina flatter of excitement, but 
Nance said quietly— 


“Can we not go in the jingle, Lady 
Dock itt 2” 


“Bat lam afraid I 


I am quite happy,” 


‘h6 old lady looked at her for a mo- 
Ment, then nodded. “Yes! J !" abe 


ee: 
Said, and as she jeft the room 
déred where 


ashe won- 


Nance bad got her exquisite 


’ 
‘aste and de 


4 


lcacy of tact frou \ lace 


you that taste 
‘ 


‘ress she cho the visit, a8 


t ose for 
Weil as the vehicle. 


She wore a plain, 





quite plain, dove-colored merino. It was 
not pinched in at the waist, and it was 
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quite devoid of ornament. There were no | 


rings on her fingers, no single articie of 
Jewelry about her. The simple dress was 
not even fastened at the throat with a 
brooch, but by a small bow of ribbon. 
The only touch of bright color was that of 
an apple-green scarf round her waist. 

As she entered the stately drawing-room 
of the Court, all ihere waiting to receive 
her—the ear!, the countess, and, most of 
all, St. John-—were conscious of a pleasant 
shock of admiration and approval). 

With her soft sad eyes. her red gold hatr, 
her plain, “restfn},’’ reposeful dress, she 
looked dove like, virginal. The ear) had 
been prepared for a pretty, a beautiful 
girl, but the oharacteristics of Nance’s 
loveliness, essential purity and maidenli- 
ness, took him by *urprise, 

itis heart went out to her at the first mo- 
mont, 

The courtees sighed inwardly as she saw 
her. It seemed to her quite hopeless to 
cure St. John’s fancy for this exqnisite 
specimen of raldenhood, If only tho girl 
were in theirown set! If only she were 
somebody of whom they knew something! 

As for St, John, as he bent over Nance’s 
amall, delicately shaped band, the color 
lofi bis face, and his eyos grew heavy. His 
ove for her grew into giganile propor- 
tions, absorbed his whole being. The 





countess, all of them, were very plearant | 
| mother jis opposed, not unreasonably, t« 


and friendiy. How could they be otber 
wise to thislovely young creature, who in- 
stead of being “pushing” and #e)f-assor 
tive, as they had expected her to be, 
feemod anything but glad to be there, aud 
although pertectly self possessed and free 
from awkward embarrassment, quite as 
reticent and reserved as if she had been ol 
the “hlood of Vere de Vere.”’ 

They wont into luncheon, For all thelt 
greatness the Lisles lived simply. By tbe 
way, all great psople seem to banker atter 
simplicity. Is it 
Wales's favorite lunch ia a mutton chop 
and a boiled potato, served by a single 
servant, who leaves his august macter as 
secon as the chop and potato are ou bis 
plate? 

The butler alone waited, and Lord Si. 
Jobn or the ear! got up and fetched things 
from the sideboard oftener than they 
asked the butler fox them. 

They sat round an oval table—Nance, of 
course, next the earl, with St. John oppo- 
site on the other aide. St. John said littis 
He seeined quite content to remain silent, 
his gentle, suuiful eyes watching her face; 


t tthe Prince of | 
trRe that the Prince of | St. Johu, hurt by the smile, made a move 


| grew very low, “I think #o still, 


| your angel, 


bat silent and unobtrusively, did nearly | 


all the waiting upon ber, It 
had gathered the tiny posy and placed it 
beside her plate, and with what secret joy 
was ho filled when he saw her take itup 
and look et it with dreamy approval and 
admiration. iia bimeself had chosen the 
most delicale of the ligat wines 
famous celiur, avd 8 hiusel! leant across 
and filled her yglas3; hetped her to the 
daintiest ol 
her the salt and pepper. 

The earl noticed these close attentions, 
but Nance did pot appear to do so, a& she 


was he who | 


in the | 


the many distes, and handed | 


listened to Lord Lisle, and seemed to have | 


forgotten St. John’s presence. Lord Lisle 
had expected that be shouid be unable to 
find any subject of which they could talk, 
but he wee soon unceceived, Though 
Nance said littie, she soon made it plain 
that she updersicod what he was talking 
about; and soon they had got into a dia- 
cussion on the housing of the poor, of 
which, to bis astonishment, Nance showed 
an intimate knowledge. 

“You have some gocd ideas, my dear 
Miss Harwood,’ he «aid, ‘and I suppose 
you mean to carry them Our on the Kain- 
ford estate 7’ 

“Yes,” sali Nance 
“] must go very Ssiowly. 
very conservative and tenacious of the eld 
state of things, but I tope to be abla to 
convince them that ji is far better to live 
in acottage with sx rooms instead of two 
or four, and that a slate roof is more 
healthy than a thaiched one.”’ 


“But,” she smiled, 
The people aru 


She spoke in the gentlest way, in the 


softest of voices, bul the earl ashe | atoned 
was reminded of his son. Ilewas as gentle 


and soft spoken, but had a will of hisown, 


“You are fond cf the country,” be said, 
- 
‘Do vou rice 

“No. said Nares, with a anil “I 
mer it ionct 
have never bad an opportunist I] done 

know bow to ride.” 
l 2 } e ear “PR 4 


{isa it a 


yy 


on a good borse, 


“Do you think so?” said Nance simply. 
“T will try, some day.” 

Presenily the countess rose. 

“Don’t be long,” sho anid, looking at the 
earland St. John. “You will find uaon 
the terrace, uuless Miss Harwood should 
think it too cold, 

“Yea,” said the earl, as the door closed | 
on the Iadies, and St. John, who had | 
opened it for them, came back to nis sest. | 
“Yes, she is very beautifal. But there is 
soinething strange about her.” 

“Strangce?” echoed St. John, flushing | 
hotly. | 

The ear! emiiad as he laid his hand upon | 
his son's arm. 

“Don’t knock my head off, St. Jobn. 
Yes, strange. When she is not speaking 
there is the saddest look in her eyes which 
I have ever seen in those of a woman, to 
say nothing of a young girl. She is very 
fascinating. I don’t wonder at your in- 
fatnation—yes, my boy, your mother bas 
told me, and if she had not,” he added 
with » smile, “Il should have learnt it 
from your face. You are very badly hit, 
I euppose, eh?” 

Mt. John raised his eyes, and there was a 
firm, reso!ute expression in their softness, 

‘“Vory badly, sir,”’ he aaid in alow voice. 
“Miss Harwood is the only woman I #bali | 
ever marry.”’ 

“Thanks,” said the earl, dryly. ‘Well, 
youand your mother will haveto settle 
it between you; but I warn you that your 





the match—we know nothing of Miss Har 
wood—and that I never interfere with 
your mother or oppose her, never have 
and never will,” 

“She is an ange! !"’ said St. John. 

“Your mother?’ inquired the earl, 
biandly, 

“You have but to look in her faca, into 
her eyer, to see the purest, whitest soul 
that ever dwelt ontside heaven,” 

The earl smiled almost sadly. 

“No, no, my boy,’’? ho said quietly, as 


of resentment; “1 did net I woes 

only remembering my own youth and— 

and your mother's; I thougut, feit, Jost | 
same about her, And,” his voice 

There, 

don’t sit fidgetipg any longer, but join 

Stop!” he added, as St- Joun 

rose; “let me give you a word of «dyvice, If | 
I may be 80 presumptuous.” 

St. John stood waiting. 


ancer 


the 


“Angels are soon frightened. Don't 
alarm yours, or she will take ‘wooge and 
tly away from you, ;crbaps for ever.’ 

St. Jobn went on to the terrace, Lis 
heart beating wildly. 

The countess and Lady Decsit' wore 
seated in #w Sunny and sec idet nook; 


Nance was leaning on ihe slone railing 
looking dreamily at the exquisite view, a 
Wil 


16 1p b sunuy lawos end ru ‘4 


tinted woods formed the cons,.cuouse foat 


ee 


ures 


° ' 
The 


ecountesa had, afier the mariner of 
hor kind, been trying to icarn somothing 
of the lovely unkiown, But Lady Dockitt 


wee also a WOMmeDd Of the worlu, aud though 


apparently frank and candle, teld ber 
little, 

“My dear Christine ja an orphan,’ ehe 
said. ‘tier mother died when she was 
quite a child; her father died afew months 
igo. He was a merchant—an old friend of 
the Yorkes, whom he had befriended. 


The Hall came into Cirisiine’s hands ip 
ther honorable way, I beg of you to 
believe, Lady Lisle. If sio had not bad it, 


it would have fallen into the hands of far 
” 


iOst 


worse people, Jews, tor lustance, 
“Ard has she any reiastions?’ asked the 
countess, in a toneof polite indifference 
which masked hor anxiety, 
“None, sbeclutely none,’ replied Lady 


Decaltt, emphaticaily, ‘Sie is—but for 
pie—quite aloue in the world—poor gin?’ 

Sie was far too wie to Isunmeh into 
praises of ber ward, but left the matter 


just where it stood. 

It wae all very vavue an! unsatisfactory, 
aud the countess suppressed a sigh, If 
only St. John bad taken a fancy to one of 
his cousins! And there were 80 many 
trom whom he could have chosen, 

St. John went straight to Nance, 


“St is almost like summer,’’? he said, #4 
he xe; roached ber; “hut are you sure you 
are warin encugh? Shaii J get you a shaw! 
‘a 4 y ? 

awn kK ' | r & J j 1 awl 
puite ne ns 

tr mw dine th, and sheltered.”’ he 
j butlIw it aké the 
5 { ma 46 ' ‘ ‘ AW 

a : 

as he pu over hers jldere, he though 





it the sweetest, daintiest out-toor garment 
that ever milliner had planned. His band 
shook as it touched her shoulder, shook 
with the deep reverence of his passionate 
love. 

They went down the wide stone steps 
into the garden, and then heasked her to 
turn round and look back. 

The Court was not so old as the Hall, 
but it was larger avd grander, and in its 
way more picturesque; and it was evident 


| that it was the last quality which St. John 


wanted her to admire, 
“Itis beautiful!” said Nance, And, as 
she apoke, there stole upon her—why she 


| knew not—the remembrance of the dingy 


Ecen-row in faraway Chelsea, What a 
change had come over her life! She, the 
poor lace-girl, was now the owner ofa 
place almost as grand as this, was the 
friend of an earl! She, Nance Grey! 
Why even the name had changed, and she 
was Christine Harwood, mistress of Rain- 
ford Hall! She sighed. 

Slight as the sigh was St. John caught It. 

“lt Know what you are thinking,’ he 
said, in a low voice, 

Nanoe started. 

“You are thinking that it looks too 
dreamy, too sleepy. That it strikesa dis 
cordant note in these moving, stirring 
days. Yos, that is Just what I felt. I am 


| ashamed of all this luxury, this old-world 


sieepiness—it is almost death in life! 


| Sometimes I wish that 1 had been born 


poor, ® workman toiling—honestiy—tor 
Lis dally bread. Do you understand me, 
Miss Harwood? Have you never felt 
that?’’ 

It wan on the tip of Nancy's tongue to 


| aay, “Tl have worked for my daily bread,”’ 


but she suppressed the desire. 

“I do not think you would have liked 
it,’ she sald instoad, and with a stravge 
amile, 

“I don’t know,” be continued, “I think 


| they are happler—the working cla «en— 


bappler than we imagine they are. We 
know more about then pow than we used 
to do; one can understand thelr triala end 
their trouble, and feel foi em.” 

““Yos,’’ seid Nance, softly, She was 
thinking bow littlehe knew, he and his 
class, even now of the |! ves of the millions 
who earned theirs bread by the sweat of 
their brows, 

“Yer, | often wonde: why they euimit 
wo patiently tothe feerfui ‘nequmities of 
li.o, J wonder ‘hat they do not riss and 
crosh ua, We whonsve ell the wealth and 
the ease, the purp's aud Sne linen of exiat- 
enw: 

“fT suppote it ls becanese they do not 
know the ° powor, | sali Nance, dream. 7. 
“Or pechaps, vecause they are too tired 
aud weak with years of suffering and un- 
ceasin ¢ ll lo aiake6 @ Btand, aod rise to 
Claim Jelr share in the good tauings.’”’ 

Lord & , Joun gezed at bor with reverent 
adintratior She had said nothing very 
vero. vornarkable, but It seemed to bim 
as if pearls of wixdom had dropped from 
the soft cd ilps, curved with thesad smile 
which lea them an wdided charm, 

lhey walked #!'e by side slowly, and 
les in silence, through the magni- 
fovbt wardens, wlomse auturon flowers al- 
most rivalled those of midsummer, then 
passed under a lofty arch into the stable 
yard. 

‘] didn’t ask you whether you liked 
horses?’ he said, his large soft eyes svek- 
ing hers apologetically. 

“IT like all animals,” sald Nance, and a 
sigh rose to her lips asshe remembered 
Becky, whose satin-smooth neck she used 
to fondle and Kissa, 

“My father is rather proud of his 
horres,’’ said St. John. ‘He really under- 
stands them--which means more than it 
sounds at first hearing. I suppose you 
havea number of horses?” 

“Yes, I think #0,” sald Nance, “I think 
‘hat all the horses are there where the 
Yorkes left, and Mr. Graham has brought 
others, I do not know for certain,” 

“Yon prefer the little pony-cart?”’ he 
said, thinking bow perfectly ber love of 
simplicity harmonised with the parity of 
her beauty. “| understand,” softly, as if 
he had read her mind. ‘“tutithink yoa 


cle 


sou 


would like to ride. Come and see this 
horse. Do not be afraid, she is quite 
qrilet.’’ 
‘l arm not afraid,’’ Nance said with « 
nile, and abe went up and patted a hand- 
aié in the loose box which they 
Lad enterec 
[TO RE CONTINUED. | 
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Vane F.: y iwrite such short letters 
” are away. i don’t see why you 
write ng nee, af you 
waged Mr. F 
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ave any t oto read them In the 
« on we were engaged you had no 
housekeeping bo allend bw, 














A SUMMER SONG. 


ev ver a 





(fat among the bracken 
All the ifvelonmg day, 
Where the birds are singing. 
And the iambkine play— 
Where the cooing ringdove 
And the cuckoo call, 
While the glorious sunshine 
Stineth over all 


Outamong the meadows, 
‘hut among the hay, 
Fiild with pleasant fanctes— 
lbreaming life away— 
Geally let of wander, 
ree from woridly thrali, 
Woolie the giortogs eanshine 
shineth over ail. 


The Wolf's Month. 
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It was then that! began my journey, 

or rather began to tollow the fitfu! 
wanderings of a wealthy sccentric uncle 
For nearly eighteen months ! followed bie 
footateps. Most of that time we were in 
Kassia My uncle, Mr. Frank Harewood, 
was alwaye what people call ‘“‘odd,”” and 
after the death of bis wife, a go d, gentie 
woman, who bead power to soften his 
roughness and keep in check his eccentri- 


|” THE year 1836! traveled in Kassia 


THE SATURDAY 


“Yoo are an ungrateful young reeca. " 
said he 

“Not ea uncle,” I returned. “I'd te 
more worthy that name if | gsve up my 
study, and consequently s. chance of 
supporting myse.f 

“Tueh, Dave!” said be “I ve got plenty 
for voth of us as long as we Doth esha. 
live Can pothing tempt you © give up 
your studies this cuce?' 

“No, air,’ | replied 

“Wouldn't a propomal t take a trip to 
Ruesis rather shake your determination? 
asked wy uncle, rather ma.icioas. y. 

Now « trip to Kuseie bed been from 
early boyhood one of my Spanish castes 
France, lialy, Spain, Rhine and, bed no 
charms compared w!'L (bose which frozen 
Rusela heid out tome. Perfectly beaitby, 


(and rather glorying im coid weather, | 


dreamed of Kussia, cf all the frozen iands 
then known. So when wy uncie asked 
the foregoing question, | detected a pleas 
ant malice in his voice. | merely an- 
swered, quietiy, ‘That won'tdo. | know 
you bate cold weather, Uncis Frank, and 
would as soon go to Africa and camp out 


| on the Desert of Sabara, as to Russia Let 


city, he became more restioss and singular | 


than ever. I, his only nephew, and an 


orphan, became a grest favorite, and his | 


almost constant companion. From the | 
age of nine | had been like ble own child, | 


and made my home with bim. 


pursued under difficulties, for my good 
uncle, though Iiking my choloe of a pro- 
feasion, and belping me with money and 
mivioe, yet provad himeelf a stumbiing. 


ine stady.”’ 

Uncle Frank laughed one of bis soul- 
atirring,cheery jaughbs, and rising, he said, 
“Weil, Dave, make bay while the sun 
shines; study as bard as you can for ten 
days, because at the end of that time you 
and I are to set sai! for Kussia”’ 

‘“Uucie Frank !'' said |. 

“Call ‘Uncle Frank’ as much as you 
please,’ said he. ‘‘In ten days we start 
for Russia; and mind mé, young man, if | 
catch one of those law books smuggied in 
any of your traps, I'll piteb them over- 
board, and naybe you after them. Now 


| go on with your stodies, and don’t let 
Jast nineteen in the summer of 1835, | 
began the study of the law, which I 


block In my way, thongh not intention. | 


ally or ill maturedly so. Karely could | 
eount upon a day of uninterrupted study. 
Agsin and again, when quietly seated 


down to my books, my uncle would burst | 


unceremoniously into the room, and carry 
ine off on some fishing, shooting, riding 
or esiling excursion 

Gormetimer i woutd refuse to go, but I 
always regretted it, for my poor lonely 
uncle seemed to lose all enjoyment with- 
outme So when he entered my room, 
and eald in his clear, cheery voice, ‘‘Here, 
Dave, just pilch those books out of the 
window, or anywhere else out of my 
sight, and go with meé,"’ 1 almost always 
obeyed, and sometimes for a whole weok 
they would remain just as | had left 
thern; for, as it most frequently happened, 
the expedition of a day would be made to 
extend through a week at least. 

Thus matters went on for nearly a year. 
1] learned little, for 1 studied little, and 
| came to the conclusion that unless | 


what I bave told you distract your atten- | 
| either of them loose! David, wy boy, be 


tion.”’ 

And, with a kind of malicious chuckle, 
he left the room. 

At dinner that day my uncle made no 
allusion to the expedition, and | almost 
began to fear it was only a joke, except | 
never knew my good, odd uncle to joke 
in that way. In the evening, however, he 
told me all his plans, and iha’ vigbt | laid 
my head on miy pillow, feeling certain of 
my happiuese. 


The ten days passed sluggishiy enough; 
_slackened his hold and rolled upon the 


I read very little law, but very much ol 


Russia. At iast we started. Our voyage | 


was like every other voyage; nothing of 
any note happening buta eailor tumbling 
overboard. That saddened me somewhat, 
for | was young, and bad been but little 
out in the worid. 


We traveled all through Kussia, but. 


inet with no adventures till we came to 
Eatbonia. Tiere an exciting scene took 
place, which I shall never forget; and I 


, beard a story | shall give as it was told ‘io 


made a bold stand and devoted myself to | 


my studies, I should never make my 
neme in the world = | signified as much to 
my uncle, and he called mo a ‘good boy,” 
and protnised not to tempt me toany more 
negligence. For one week | got along 
bravely, studying hard, and making pro- 
xrese in proportion. I only saw my uncle 
at meal times, when he pleasantly ban- 
tered me on my clore application. 

One day | had just hurried myself in 
the depths of my luxurious easy chair, 
with a huge law book upon the reading. 
deeak before me, when the door opened, 
and Uncie Frank entered. | looked up, 
expecting a renewal of our old life; but he 
Was 80 grave aud quiet, that | saw some 
thing graver than a fishing excursion or 
ride was on tle carpet; so | closed my 
book, and prepared to listen tobim. Uncie 
Frank took a seat before me, and, while 
quietly destroying one«f the quill pens I 
bad made with great care and trouble not 
an bour ago, he began—''Tired of study 
by this time, Dave?’ 

“No, ar,” 1 replied. 

“1 didn’t Know but you might be so,” 
said he ‘Just dropped in to propose a 
little ex pedition.”’ 

1 laughed as | said — 

“Away, tempter! | am only on the first 
round of the ladder, where | have just 
been balancing myself for a year past 
No, Uncle Frank, | am not tired of study, 
and cannot join you in any expedition.” 

“Makeup your mind fuily that, my 
boy ?"' be asked 


‘You, sir,’ | replied. 

‘Come, come,’’ said my uncle, “think 
better of it, Dave. | want you to go with 
'neé 

M uch obliged to you, said i; “bat | 


mnt do it 


me. 
We arrived in Esthonia (anciently calied 
“Estbland’’ or ‘Revel'’’) in December, 


which because of [the ravages by the 
wolves, which are there savage and au- 
dacious with bupger, is oalied “Viku 
Mebnes,”’ or ‘Wolf's Month."’ The peas- 
ants were rather a miserable set, and much 
addicted to falsehood and drunkenness, 
The stories | heard of the wolves, their 
ferceity and boidness, made my heart 
quiver, but still filled ine with a wiid de 
sire to be an eye witness to some fearful 
scene, 1 think the same reckiess idea 
must have possessed my worthy uncle, for 
bearing one day that a relation of the inn- 
keeper's with whom we lodged was going 
with his daughter to visit the bedside of 
hia dying father, Uncle Frank gota seat 
for both of usin the sledge. To the peas 
ant’s two borses we added three. 

“One for the wolves, and two tor our- 
selves,’ said Uncle Frank. 

My heart glowed with the prospect of a 
struggle with the savage beasts. Well 
wrapped up and well-armed, we started. 
The peasant was a hard, coarse man, and 
bis daughter simply pretty, and rather 
stupid. J could gain no amusement from 
her society; so leaning back in the sledge, 
which rushed swiftly over the snow, 
drawn by the five good horses, I had noth. 
lng better to do than listen to every noise 
with an impatient heart. The arst half of 
the Journey was passed without accident 
The road now ran along the skirts of a 
dense pine forest. Sucdenly my uncle 
raised his head, and the peasant girl be- 
fore ine shuddered, and bowed hers. 

‘Be ready, Dave, my dear boy, and take 
good aim! Lose not a sing/e shot!” 

The deep tones of my uncle's voice 
daped my enthusiasm, and the sight 
which met my eyes on looking back 
robbed me of all my glowing romance | 
aid not turn sick with fear, por iocse my 
cool courage, but I felt that real danger 
followed guick upon us, as I looked at 











the troop of wolves which came rushing 
over the snow with that long, vigorous, 
lapping trot, | bad so often read sbout 
The borses beard the fearful, deep how! 
with whieh the beasts approached, and of 
their own accord sprang forward with 
wild eyes and distended nostriia. Slowly 
put surely the woives gained upon us. So 
near was the foremost that I could bear 


bis deep pants, see bis glaring eyes, end | 


open, red mouth. 
“Be ready, Dave, and fire!’ said Uncle 
Frank, taking aim. 


I followed his example, and ata word | 


two wolves roiled in the snow, giving up 
their life with s# prolonged howl. The 
troop for a moment or two gathered round 
their dead comrades, then pushed on in 


' pursuit with renewed vigor. Again and 
again Uncie Frank and | fired, witb the 


same result At last the forest grew thin- 
per, as did the number of our pursuers. 
One great gaunt feilow bung on the chase. 
Both my uncie and myself had expended 
ail our ammunition, and my heart began 
to sink as I watched this savage beast fol- 
lowing with unswerving, unfaltering 
leaps, each moment gaining on us. 

“Unele,’’ I exclaimed, ‘all our powder’s 
gone, what shall we do?”’ 

“We can buat give up one of the horses 
to him, Dave. Keep a good heart,”’ 

“That of course I shall do,’ said 1. “He 
gains upon us.” 

Raising his voice, Uncie Frank bade the 
driver give one of the borses to the beast. 

“No more powacer!” said be. ‘Loose 
the horse I brought on purpose, or the 
wolf will spring upon the esledge.”’ 

The man hastened to obey, but owing to 
his stapidity in harnessing, the animal 
could pot be got loose as soon as we ex- 
pected. 

‘(Cut bim loose!’ said my uncle. ‘Cut 


cool and steady.” 
While the man, almost powerless with 
terror, furmbled with the fastenings, the 


| Savage beast gained the side of the sledge, 
|} and with a deep how! sprang upon the 


side—his red tongue nearly touching my 
face, his hot, panting breath fanning my 
cheek. Here then was the romance of a 
wolf chase in Russia! Raising my musket, 


| | struck the brute with the butt end of it 


and crushed bis skull, and howling, he 


snow, which was soon reddened with his 
blood. He was the last of the pursuers, 
and we reached our destination in safety. 
1 felt glad that I hati figured in the ecene, 
but bad no desire to go through anotber. 

We stayed a few days in the little vil- 
lage which we had reached through so 
much peril, and it was there I heard the 
tollowing story. 

The village where we stopped was «ma!l, 
and of course, being strangers, we were 
noticed and much talked about. The first 
two days of our stay 1 noticed an old, 
weather beaten peasant, who, walking 
with acrutch, hovered near us. The sight 
of this man filled me with sorrow, and 
aversion too. One day he entered the 
room where we sat. He awkwardly doffed 
bis cap, and said he had come to hear 
from our cwn lips the account of our 
escape. 

Perfectly good-naturedly Uncle Frank 
related the scene. The oid peasant list- 
ened attentively, and when the recital was 
finished, rose, 

“Many thanks, sir, for your kindness,’’ 
said he. ‘Your boy there is a brave and 
handsome one, My little Alexandrovich 
would have been just his age had he 
lived—poor fellow!’ 

The evident sorrow of the old man drew 
from my uncle the question, as to what 
had happened to him. 

“The wolf, sir,’’ said the man, as he 
mInoved to the door. 

“If not too painful, we would hear the 
story, my worthy fellow,” said my uncle 
kindly. One of Uncle Frank’s weak nesses 
was an insatiable thirst for stories. 

“I fear it would tire you, airs,” said he 

“No, no,’ said my uncle, eagerly; ‘‘sit 
down, and let us hear it.” 

The man obeyed, and here is his ead 
story — 

“Ten years ago wolves were more 
numerous than they are now, and a 
bounty was offered forthem. Then a war 
was waged by all the peasants against 
these beasta My Filise and I had been 
married ten years, and our only child, Lit- 
tle Alexandrovich, was nine years old. 
My wife was a pretty fearless woman, 
and while | was off bunting, would go 
into the woods after fagots, and once or 
twice brought home a wolf’s cub. One 
iny she showed me with great triumph 
three wolf's cube, which she had killed 
with stones while they were drinking. 


She was going to throw them into the | 





—— 
— 


yard, when little Alexandrovich begged to 
be allowed to keep them for a little whiie 
to play with them. It was summer, ang 
the windowe were open. As my boy 
played with the little dead beast, | thought 
I beard acry, a low mournful ory, as if of 
a dog in distress. Atthis sound, my oid 
father sprang to his feet, and exclaimed, 
‘Michael, throw the cubs from the wip. 
dow! The oid sbewolf hunts for them! 
Another how! and our lives are worth/ess! 
Do you forget that a wolt’s pow! betokens 
_ misfortane and death ?”’ 


‘Such is the superstition of our peopie,” 


| parentberized the man. ‘‘! seized the cubs, 


but too late, the wolf mother, a gigantic 
beast, sprang into the window, and felj 
upon my child. She had tracked her 
| young by the blood, and now came to 
_rescuethem. We were wholly unarmed, 
and before I could take my gun from its 
nall, the savage brute had fairly torn my 
child—my only child—limb from limb, 
Just at that moment my brave wife en- 
_ tered the room, and seeing that her child 
was in danger, sbe raised the heavy stick 
of wood she carried, and sprang forward, 
to struggie with the brute. 
“My gun now was useless, for I could 
| not use tt for fear of shooting my wife, so 
dropping it, | seized my Knife and grap. 
pled witb the wolf; and my father threw 
the cubs from the window, boping thus to 
cause the beast to leave. My wifedied be 
fore I eould rescue her—then the beast 
turned upon my fether and myself. Both 
fought like tigers; but the maddened, 
ferocions animal was too much for us, 
My father, too, fell dying by my side, and 
| {| sunk exhausted on the floor, which was 
slippery with the lifeblood of all who 
weré dear to me in this world. Missing 
her young, the creature, though wounded 
| desperately, sprang from the window. 
|The next day she was f und dead a few 
yards from the house. My wife, child, 
and father dead, I had a brain fever, 
which, together with the fearful wounds I 
had received, kept me at death’s door.” 

The old man here threw back his sbirt, 
avd displayed across his back feartol 
acare made by the savage wolf. 

“Much better had it been for me, if l 
had died then,” he continued. ‘My grief 
made mea ‘lonely old man, and my 
wound acripple for life—unabile to work 

| so as to earn my bread—a lonely oid reas, 
dependent upon the charity of other, 
Good day !’’ 

“Stay, my good fellow!’ exclaimed 
Uncle Fravk, his face glowing with emo- 
tion. ‘‘Let me help you. Here is a purse, 
whicno will serve you for many a day. 

| May God bless you, and take you soon to 
him!” 

‘“Amen,’’ said the man; and after prc- 
fusely thenking my uncle, he bobbled out 
of the room, and we never saw him again. 

Wnen cur boast brought us our iea that 
night, my uncle spoke to him of the poor 
fellow. 

“W hat is the name of that old lame man 
I have seer since 1 came bere ?”’ 

“That is Michael Tomsk,’’ he replied; 
“an old rascal!’ 

“What do you mean by that?’ asked 
my uncle. 

“That he is the worst man in the vil- 
lage,’’ replied our host; ‘and if it were 
not for shortening his misery, no one 
would relieve bim.’’ 

“You must be mistaken,’ eaid my 
uncie, 

“Not at all,’’ was the reply. 

“Why, be bas just told me aatory of 
suffering, which fairly made me sbudder, 
and I gave him money,’ said my uncle. 

“Hal! ba! ba!” laughed our hest. ‘Was 
it the wolf story ?”’ 

“He told me of his fearful struggie with 
a wolf which killed his whole tamily,” 
said my uncle. 

“Alla lie!’ said our host, 

“Alialie?’ said Uncie Frank, bound- 
ing from his cisair. 

‘Yes, sir,’ said the man. ‘He was the 
wolf himself.’’ 

‘‘Had the story no foundation?” asked 
my uncie, 

‘Very littie,’’ was the reply. 

‘*Tell me the trath,’’ said my uncle. 

“This ia it,” said our host—“Mictse! 
Tomsk is, and always has been, one of the 
worst men in the village—bad-temperet 
and drunken, he was the wolf of his 
household. He had a wife and one child, 
whom be used to abuse awfully. His 
wife was a beautiful, bigh spirited, cour- 
ageous woman, and often added to ber 
support by fearlessiy trapping and killing 
wolves. One day, in a fit of drunkenne® 
and bad temper, he so abused bis litue 
800, a bright little fellow, that ned ed. 
His mother, in trying to defend her litue 
boy, the sole joy of her life, received be! 
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death blow from the powerful arm of the | 
father, and——”’ | 
“He showed me the fearful scars in- | 
flicted by the wolf,” gasped iny uncle, in 
ove last effort to preserve the truth of his 


story: 
“A Httle patience, sir,’’ continued our 


host. “That same night be and his father, 
a wan his equal in strength and wicked- 
ness, had @ fierce qasrrel, and Michael 
stabbed him to the heart. He was taken 
and sentenced, and (hose scars you saw 
are the marks of the knout!” 

“Tbe knout!’ exclaimed Uncle Frank, 
with asbudder. “I thought few ever re- 
ceived that punishment and lived !” 

“Kew do,” was the reply. ‘*No other 
man, except he was such a savage as 
Michael Tomsk, could. He was knouted 
and lett for dead, and how he ever came 
to jife none can tell. He leads a wretched 
lite; beaten, cursed, half-starved and 
homeless, he is atoning for his feartul 
crimes,’”” 

The inn-keeper left, and my uncle paced 
up and down the room, more angry than ! 
bave ever seen him before, 

“] could kill him, myself;’’ be muttered ; 
and there the subject dropped. | did not 
dare to allude to it; and now, if I want to 
put my goed kind old uncle cut of sorts, 
and in a fit of bad temper (aa bad as he 
ever gets in, good man!) I have but to 
say: “Viku Mehnes, or Wolf’s Month !” 





Romance of a Day. 
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BY L. F. A. 








ahawking party stood grou ped around 

the steps of an old baronial residence 
belonging to the ear! of Silverdown. Noth 
ing could be more lovely than the picture 
thus presanted. The ancient castle rear- 
ing its stately turrets in the background; 
the sanshine flooding all the jandacape, 
and the noble trees which, arching over- 
head, seemed to form 4@ frame to a group 
of Jovely giris, ana courtiers resplendent 
in all the splendor of the reign of Charlos 
IL, who stood laughing aud talking, yet 
ever and anon turning an expectant 
giance on the castle door, 

It cannot be the earl they look for, as he 
is confined to the solitude of his room by 
an attack of that most prosaic complaint, 
gout. Nor is it hia daughter, for that is 
she in the habit of violet cloth and velvet 
hal just pushed coquettishly on one side 
8) a8 to display more of the beautiful 
golden bair that threatens every moment 
te fall in profusion over her lovely shoul 
ders, 

But now they are Joined by a gentle. 
man habited in a buff suit richly orne- 
rented with lace collar and ruffles. It is | 
the Merry Monareb himself, and, while | 
all bats are otf, be vaults to bis seat; then, | 
while waiting for the others, he turns | 
round and leisurely surveys the beautiful | 
damsels before him. Some simpered and | 
gave themselves airs under this scrutiny; 
others colored deeply, and became 6m 
barrasaod, Lord Silverdown’s daughter, | 
Lady Leonore, alone seemed unconscious, | 
apd mounted her palfrey with an easy 
grace that has seldom been equalled As 
they rode off, the king beckoned one of 
the gentiémen who rode near, and said : 

“So this is the pretty bir’ that my Lord 
of Silverdown has kept so long secluded? 
By my halidome, a precious morsel, and | 
well worth the keeping. But how comes 


| WAS a glorious day in Summer when 


it, Dndley, that she rides alone? Me 
thinks were I one of those near her I | 
would win a smile from that fair face. is, 


it som6 secret attachment, think you, that | 
keeps her 60 grave?” 

“Nay, your wajesty,” said Dudley, | 
“that cannot be, seeing she has pledged 
herself to a life of celibacy.” 

“Whew!” said the king. “Sits the wind 
in that quarter? Then methinks we sha! 
#66 fair sport, for surely witb such a prize | 
in view, there be some galiant who will 
brave a few frowns, Harky6, gentiomen,”’ 
he added, laughingly, “here is a beautec us 
damsel doomed to single blessed ness; * il! 
nO one reseus her from such a fate? Yes, 
Harry Beunchamp, will you undertake 
the capture of this fairone? If so, ride 
On; and be sure we shali mark your pro- 
Kr6ss with interest,’’ 

‘4rd Harry Beauchamp bowed low in 
idle, tonched bis high-spirited Arab, 


7 


’ 


and was almost instantly by Lady Leo- 
hore’s side, 
Lady,’’ he said, ‘permit me to com 
the wis revo! ve y bave 
4 
She had aken 
w she rnéd suddenly and Oxe 


him @ surprised gaze. 


ee ee —— 


impotuosity. ce] 


proud to say that it Is (rue, 


“I, too,”’ be continued, “am determined 
never to marry.” 

“You?” said Leonore. “But you can- 
not have the reason | have. Ah, surely 
you will grieve for me when you learn 
the cause, You seo that wood that marks 
the boundary of my father’s emtate; be 
yond that belongs to Sir Frederick Court 
enéey, an old man, almost in his second 
cbildhood. Heseeksa my hand, and my 
father has given his consent, in order that 
the estetes may be joined. Rather than 
marry bim I have vowed to remain single; 
bet though I repeatedly teil this to both 
my father and Sir Frederick, I am still 
pestered with his attentions. And now 
that 1 see we are approaching his territry, 
I tremble lest he should join ua.” 

“Fear nothing, lady,’ said he, ‘you 
have one by your side who will suffer : 0 
one you disiike to approach you. Be- 
sider, 1, too, have a heavy and secret sor- 
row; and may I not bope that this may 


| establish a bond of sympathy between ust 


Come, Lady Leonore,”’ be added, “as you 
have confided in me, will you not let us 
be friends ?’’ 

‘With ali my heart,” replied Lady Leo- 
nore, placing her hand in bis, 

“Nay, lady,’’ he said, with a sorrowful 
Oarnestness, still holding ber hand, “your 
heart goes vot with these words.” 

Lady Leonore crimsoned, and remained 
silont. He perceived her embarrassment, 
and adroit.y turned the conversation to 
indifferent subjecte. Thus they rode for 
some time, whcn soddenly Lady Leonore 
drew his attention to a figure on horraeback 
approaching them. 

‘‘My worst feara are realized,’’ she said; 
‘here is Sir Freverick! Ob, Lord Harry,” 
she added, turaing on him a beseeching 
look, “you say you wiil be my friend; 
then gpare me an interview with this man. 
You know not bow | dread meating him.” 

Lord Harry Beauchamp made no other 
reply than by lifting her hand to his fips, 
than wheeling round, he rode up toSir 
Frederick, 

“! believe I am addressing Sir Fred- 
erick Courteney. lam Lord Harry Beau- 
champ.” Sir Frederick bowed in acknowl. 
edgment of this information. “May I re 
qnost a few moments’ conversation ?”’ 

“Pardon me, Lord Harry Beauchamp, 
iny first respects must be paid to the king. 
Never has Courteney failed in bis duty to 
his monarch,”’ 

So saying, the old cavalier rode towards 
the royai party. 

Perhaps Lady Leonore slightiy gave 
reins to ber faucy when she stated Sir 
Frederick to be in bis “second childhood,’ 
He wus a hale, bluff man, of decidedly 
more than middie age, who still delighted 
in all the amusements of the day. His 
horse was known in all the country side, 
Sleek, and wel! fed, like ita master, it wes 
never known to exert itself to more than 
a gentio amble, Sir Frederick seewed quite 
contented, saying “he aud bis horse had 
grown old toge her, and if they did not 
jog on in that way to the end of iis days 
it should not be through his making b 
chavge.”’ 

Hoe soon joined Beaucham) with, ‘Now, 
my ford, i am at liberty to hear anything 


| you may have to impart to m6”? 


“. wish to speak to you concerning 


| Lady Leouore Silverdown,’’ replied Lord 


Beauchamp, dashing into the subject with 
hear that you intend to 
make ber your wile, Is that true? 

6) know not by what right you question 
my private affairs,’ be replied; “bul f am 
I bope soon 
to make her my wiie.’’ 

“Never!” exclaimed 
with vehemence, 

“How, sir?” and Sir Frederick laid his 
band on his sword. 

“Harky®, sirrab,’’ continued the young 


his companion, 


man, “I love her—ay, ten times more thar | 


you can ever bope to do, 1 know that sie 
has no love to give you, and I demaud 
that you give up all right to her hand,.”’ 

‘ No! ’*hundered the veteran, “I wiil 
at once to her father, and bid him hasten 
the preparations for the nuptiais.” 

“Do #0,” said Kesuchamp, coolly. $e 
bave his majesty on uny side.’ 

Sir Frederick perie ps forgot the boasted 
allegiance of his family to the king even 
in tritles, for Le strode ol] without deign- 


’ 


ing arep y. 
Beauchamp purried to the kipg, who 


4 ‘Viet? 
exciaimed, as he drew near, Viethinks 
L Lairé teauchbauip, your borse B&B) 

{ Zs 4 im petucus m00cd hiaGw 
’ 
) , rer* 
yres , s } ® 
’ 
rry i 2uUChbBLLpP it iOovVve6 
Ver is the sensa.lions, wan. 


|} mount, and his arim 
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“First, your majesty, I feel great re 
sentiment when | hear her spoken of with 
disrespect. Sscondly—’’ 

**Enough—enough,” laughed the king, 
who always enjoyed the plain speaking of 
his followers. “‘We will reepect your 
feelings. But prithee tell ue if thou hast 
learned the cause of her resolve.” 

Whereupon Harry Keauchamp related 
what bad occurred. When he bad finished 
Charles exciaimed, * We muat to the earl, 
and persuade him to alter his decision — 
that is, if Lord Harry can satisfy us that 
the change will be agreeable to the lady. 
But we will ourselves endeavor to dis- 
oover that.”’ 

No saying, the king rode towards Lady 
Leonore. 

We must now digress a little In order to 
make the remainder of our narrative in 
telligible, 

Asis well known, the church party in 
England were never favorable to King 
Charies, and there were many fanatics 
who, instigated by the priests, sought con- 
tinually an opportunity for placing the 
crown on the head of bis brother, #9 ‘hat 
his life wes constantly in danger. Al- 
though he knew this he could never be 
persuaded to take precautions avainst 
these attempts. Oneof the mort 
ate of his enemies was even now hidden 
amopgsat the brushwood noar them 
ing ap opportunity to take alm 
king might 
ers 

As King Charles ig towarca 
Lady Lweonore, by Harry 
Beauchamp, the man half raised hinieolf 


invelor- 


wait- 
the 
be detached from bis# tollow- 


when 


wes rid 


eccom panied 


from hits jsecumbent positon, Lord 
Herry’s attention was aroused by the 
slight noise be made in moving, and 


eprang forward in time to receive in his 
arm the bail intended for the king. The 
firat notice Charlies bad of the danger he 
had escaped, was the sharp report of # 


| pistol, and the simultaneous fall of Keau- 


champ from his horse, bis bridie 
broken. 

Lady La#onore no sooner saw him fall 
than she6 sprang to the ground, and was 
instantly on her knees by the wounded 
and now insensible men, repeating bis 
name in low, agonized accents, 


also had dismounted, and was carefully 


aril 


wrapping a bandkerchief round his arm | 


to prevent the bieeding. The Court leech, 
who always accompanied him, rode up at 
this moment, and alter examining 
wound, declared it to be by ne means 
dangerous 

Hitherto no one hed paid much ation- 
tion to the Jady, 
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that my daughter may marry a penniless 
ord,”’ ’ 

“No, not penniless,” said the king, “that 
shall be my care, Permit me now to send 
for them, that they may receive your 
ranction.” 

When, on their entrance, the earl ex- 
plained wherefore their presence was re- 
quired, Lady Leonore and Lord Harry, 
overcome with Joy, fell on their knees be- 
fore the king, who said, “To promote Lord 
tlarry Beauchamp to higher honors shall 
be our business as well as ploasure."’ 

At this moment a servant entered, and 
whispered a few words to him. Tarning 
towards the ea: l, he continued—"“We have 
Just beard of the death of Sir Frederick 
Courteney, who fell down in a fit soon 
afier leaving here. His estates are now 
the property of the Crown-- or rathor,’’ he 
added, smiling, “(hey were a few minutes 
“go. They now belong to Lord ifarry 
Beauc! amp.” 


Thus, in the happiness of all, ended this 
“Romance of a Day." 


Scientific and Useful, 


THK Kiekernio Ligmr,.—It bas been 
found That the growth of lettuce subjected 
lo the reyes of (he electric Light ts consider. 
ably hastened pat untfortunntely§ the 
Operation of the electric light on other use- 
tul plant* is not uniforis. 

THE (1lLoOcK.--A 
ciaty Proposes to 











French geographical ac- 
divide the faceoft tne 

jock into 10 bourses of 10 minutes and 100 
seconds 6ach., This ia lo make time une 
form with the declina!l system or count by 
tene. The count by tweives which now 
Sows on the face of the ciock survives 
from the @arilest tines—probably from 
long before the invention of letters, 

HKAT AND Gas.--A now heating gas 
burner has been patented, This is a burner 
fthe Bunsen type, but outside of and sur- 
rounding the fameis held a metal tube 
with eit-receiving openings on its under 
surface and ait-discharging apertures in ite 
upper portion, impinged by the flame, 


| thus, itis claimed, producing an inte: se 


The king | 


/ 


| ing paper useful, 


heat and eflecting more perfect combus- 
tion. 

Or Parke --Paper telegraph poles are 
the lntewt deveiopmentof the art or mak- 
These poles are made 


Of paper pulp, in which borax, tallow, etc., 


the. 


who, still Kneeling by | 


the knight, waa caretully supporting his | 


head; but the irrepressibletook of Joy that 
crossed her countenancs could not but at 
tract notice. King Charles smiled, feeling 
there was no need for questions to he 
asked after that look. The first sight that 


met Beauchamp’s gaze, was her fair face, | 





fui! of anxious care, bending over him. 
Heawamiled, and strove to speak, but the 
efiort only resulled in another return of 
UN CONSECIOUSN OBS, 

Meanwhile some of his followers 
vanced towards the leading # 
nan With a pistolin hia hand, They ex 
planed that immediately after the report, 
they perceived some one running in the 
direction of the Huspecting that 
something was wrong, they gave chase, 
and speecily secured him, 


ad- 
monarch 


wood, 


“My friend,’ said Charles, turning to 
hima with tis usual aflability, “what harm 
bave I dene you that you sbould thus 
Keck my life?’ 

The man, astounded by this gentieners, 
when he expected to have been instantly 
s#hot, hung his head, ashamed, and, it is to 
be hoped, touched by the king’s conduct, 

“Romove him,” continued the king 
“Treat him with all kindness, and let him 
come again to our presenos to-inorrow. We 
will (ben speak to him.,’’ 

His courtiers would bave remonstrated, 
but he them with a look, and 
turned towards Beauchamp, He 
to re 
placed 


silenced 
again 
suMfielently 
having 


Was DOW recovered 


been 


‘in # «ling, they all rode slowly towards 


ithe eastle. Arrived there, Charles went 
straight to the earl’s apartment, and ep 
tered with, “My lord earl, we come to 16 


quest a favor of you,” 
before 


“jt ie granted, your majesty 
ask oad. 
is it that you will forevo to proses Mir 
Frederick Courteney & suUILOn your daugn 
ter. «a consent stead her betrotl 
) ¢ 4 
”“ 4 
is " 
4 
of my heart, tba t te y aA 


Verdown estates iigh 


are wixed in small quantities, The pulp 
is castin a mould, with a core in the cen- 
tre, lorming «a hollow rod of the desired 
longth, the cross pieces being held by key- 
shaped wooden pisces driven in on either 
ide of the pole, The paper poles are said 
to be lighter and stronger than those of 


wood, and to be unaffected by the weather, 
a oe 


Farm and barden, 


THe Soat«ws.—The fall is the time to use 
the sealew, Woilgh everything that goos 
into the barn and also that comes out, Ky 





| #O doing you will always know how much 


has been consumed and also how much re- 
maing on hand, 

BuLia.—All deaths from bulls are due 
to the supposition that they can be made 
gentie, A bull that Is apparently the moat 
peaceful animal in the farm may suddenly, 
and without cause, bocome very danger- 
No bull should be allowed its lib- 
erty, but should be kept under control. 


Guar, 


NirkoGKN. —There is always a large pro- 
portion of nitrogen in barnyard manure, 
but the materials of the manure may not 
be soluble, which renders 
the nitrogen unavailable until late ip the 
xeavon, Should the manure be applied to 
the soil for early crops, For this reason a 
fertilizer rich in nitrogen should be used 
in connection with the manure, such as 
nitrate of soda or sulphate of ammonia, 
which usay be applied to the soll when the 
manure is aprend, 

ro (Quiet VieLent Homses.—Ac- 
cording to recent discovery, it has been 
found that itis quite enough to touch the 
nostrils of a horse, simply passing the fin 
gers along the aldes of his nose, to atop the 
acuivily of his heart and respiration, and 
to stop consclousness in a measure, It is 
now that those men 


jmineédiately 


hiow 


well known most of 


who succeed In quieting violent horses 
put ther fingers to that part, and uae 
nes rmse'iita the pmares Mere y Wu ing 
#4 Parle jay produce the seme effect 
preeeing hard hare more Chet 
— . <e 
‘ee fee 
i 
, 
Lii0e8.5 
f acli€ “mail 
al t 5 
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Of Nervous People. 

The term ‘‘nervour,’’ that is, relating 
to the nerves, many and 
widely differing #ignifications, though, 
of course, always, more or leas, in refer 
ence W the substantive “nerves,’’ whose 
primary meaning i* the five muscles, or 
ligaments of the human frame, so termed, 
and which are the especial conductors ot 
pain or pleasure, whether mental or 
bodily, to the senses, 

We will first deal with the word 
“nervous”? in ite physical acceptation, 
which is very commouly understood to 
mean ‘‘fanciful,”’ when applied to the 
ailments of the body, aud some painful 
and unjust mistakes are made from this 
erroneous belief. ‘*Nervous complaints’ 
are, in truth, complaints of that part of 
the organization of the body called the 
nervous system; and although this sys- 
tem is perhaps more er pecially connected 
with, and therefore depeadent for health 
or diecase on the mind, yet {t fs not mir 
to believe or treat its maladies as fanci- 
ful, or to suppose that the physician in- 
tends to stigmatize them as euch when 
he pronounces them *‘nervous."’ 

Persons who complain of being ‘so 
nervous,’’ of their ‘Spoor nerves,’ etc., 
and who seem to feel a sert of pride in 
what they consider the delicacy of their 
mental oryanization, would hardly be 
lieve that they are either claiminy for 


in used in 


themselves a liability to, and parca! 
affection of the most fearful malady 
common to Man, OF are CoDieesIng Lo” 


very weak indulgence of @ usleas, mor- 
bid, contemptible state of mind, and in 
many cases lO a convenientiy veiled bad 
temper; yet «o it is. 

A nervous person is in a decidedly un 
healthy state of mind it the compiain. 
is @® genuine one, and Lhis siate is cither 
constitutional, or the result of lament- 
able self-indulgence and of complete ab- 
sence Of self-control, Ol course we ex 
cept eotirely from this condemnation 
those who bave been brought into such 
a condition by bodily illness or severe 
mental afiiiction, and are speaking otf 
the ordinary class of ‘‘nervous”! persons, 
of whom we must in candor say that the 
majority are to be found among that 
sex, which if considered the weaker, is 
yet of the first importance, as the early 
trainers of the next generation, and 
whose errors in this respect have been 
perhaps treated too lightly. 

Now, when the mistress of a family is 
“nervous,’’ we may expect to tind the 
housebold by no means either a happy 
or @ well-ordered one. A real or taucied 
affection of this kiud destroys all the 
sell- possession, the consistency of rule, 
the calmness of temper, and cheerful 
energy, which are the and 
mainspring of good manayement, and 
the essentials to the welfare and bappi- 
hess of w family, orm yet larger estab- 
liehment 

The va: 


Lhe suece! y t 


very *®oul 


ations of mood 


ance, lie incapa ¥y lor enduring lesser 


OF greater Lrinis, Lhe helpless inability to 


f 
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meet any sudden emergency, or call for 
exertion, which this unlucky malady 
entails on ite victims, is equally miser- 
abie for the patients and for ail with 
whom they come in contact. It is fairy 
impossibie to meet their changing moods, 
or even guess the causes which affect 
them; hopeless to cheer their deapond- 
ency, because the remedy, as wel! as the 
disease, can originate only in themse!v«s. 
In any time of trial it is an additiona 
source of anxiety to sustain them under 
its pressure; in any alarm, another claim 
oo our fortitude is to calm aod reassure 
them. Indeed, these helpless ones wo 
ofien become so completely the petted 
and spoiled children of society, that it is 
almost a premium & faulty self-indulg- 
ence to be thus supported and guard: d, 
as if they posseseed @ natura: claim to 
exemption from the ills and labors of 
ite. There are, indeed, beings 60 fra- 
gile, 80 unfit to contend with the storms 
of life, that it is a neceerity and pieasure 
to shield them, as much as 
from its rough winds; but it may gener- 
ally be observed that these delicate hot- 
house plants make the least claim on the 
kindness of others, and are the last to 
obtrude their real tenderness of mind 
ana body on the attention thore 
around them. 

Another phase of nervousness is shy- 
ness in society. Now this is @ very par- 
donable and mild fom <«f tre dis- 
ease, and ove which entails mere uncom- 
foriableness on the sufferer than any 
one else; and yet bere again we may 
trace a mixture of feeling little suspected 
by the patient. I+ it not in many cases 
the vanity, which we will not say apes, 
but assumes the garb of humility, which 
isatfauli? Is it not an unessy fear of 
what others will think, a consciousness 
that perbaps some inferiority may be 
observed, or that there is an inability to 
take a certain position in the company 
which produces shyness? Were self 
completely forgotten, were we content 
to remain in the background if neces- 
sary, or co our best without the ambi- 
tion of shining, or obtaining the ed- 
miration of others, we should find this 
shyness aud embarrasament, this nerv- 
ousness ip society, very much disappear, 
and a comfortable and graceful case of 
manner and comporure of feeling take 
its place, 

There is no sure remedy against shy- 
ness, and consequent awkwardness, than 
a complete and charming unconscious- 
ness of self, and of the impression which 
is being made upon others, and cer- 
tainly ne greater security for the very 
perfection of manner, a graceful self- 
posseasion, without any tinge of ¢ 
dence or forwardness, There would no 
longer be @ painful nervousness in doiag 
anything before others, marring the 
effect of the performance, and prevent- 
ing full justice being done to the real 
powers possessed, if persons would be 
content with doing their best, without a 


’ 
: 
possible, 


ot 


e 
Miile 


flutter of nervous anxiety about the 
effect produced. 
There is another SPCcies of nervous- 


hess, generaily termed timidity, or, in 
augravated cases, cowardice, aod which 
certainly is More constitutional and in- 
voluntary thao the other forms of the 
malady hitherto touched upon. But 
even this may be very much controlled 
and overcome by a determined exertion 
on the part of the sufferer, 

If a iady can but be ashamed instead 
of proud of being more timid than 
othere—can but realize the self-torment, 
the helplessness, the actual danger of 
this cowardly nervousuess—she will have 
no peace tili she has conquered it, or, at 
least, brought it under some sort of con- 
trol. Let ber begin with hiding her 
fears, with virtue’ of 
courage, though she have it not, and she 
will by degrees fee! 


“assuming the 


what she professes, 


\ 


for nothing 1s so much cucouraged and 
increased by open indulgence and unre- 
strained exhibition as fear 

We have koown persons wht when 
With me Whose urawe co ~ 
Hem, are paintuliv and belpleasly mid 


, ' ’ 
giving way lo the greatest paroxysms of 


EVENING PUST. 


terror, become comparatively brave and 
composed when with those as timid or 
even more so than themselves, from the 
knowledge that it would be uselees and 
even dangerous to betray their terrors, 
And this is one of the stongest proofs of 
the possibility and the benefit of con- 
trolling the outward display of cow- 
ardiy and timid feelings. 

Those who value the.r own comfort 

ad peace of mind, if they wish to take 
their proper station in society, avd ful 
fil their duties aright, and to appear to 
the greatest advantage in general 


manner and deportment, should forget, | 
as much as possible, the existence of | 


” ‘a ndeavor to culti- | 
weak “nerves,” and ¢ | Rub the back well with a towel. Try and in- 


vate to the utmost calmness and self- 
possession, and quiet fortitude of char- 


acter. 
——— <a ee 


Gop offers to every mind its choice — 


between truth and repose. Take which 
you please, you can never have both. 
Between these, as a pendulum, man 
oscillates ever. He in whom the love 
of repose predominates will accept the 
first creed, the first philosophy, the first 
political party he meets—most likely his 
father’s. THe gets rest, commodity and 
reputation; but he shuts the door of 
truth. He in whom the love of truth 
predominates will keep himself aloof 
from al! movrings, and afloat. He will 
avsatain from dogmatism, and recognize 
all the opposite negations between 
which, as walls, bis being is swung. 
He submits to the inconvenience of sus- 


pense and imperfect opinions; but he is | 


a candidate for truth, as the other is 
not, and respects the highest law of his 
being. 


PERSONS who practise deceit and arti- 
fice always ceceive themselves more 
than they deceive others. They nay 
feel great complacency in view of the 
success Of their doings; but they are in 
reality casting a mist before their own 
eyes. Such persons not only make a 
false estimate of their own character, 
but they estimate falsely the opinions 
and conduct of others. No person is 
obliged to tell all be thinks; but both 


duty and self-interest forbid him evir to | 
| afterwards distilled. The dry turf is stated to 


make falee pretences. 


THERE is a proper pride that is com- 


-mendable, and which is the offspring 


and the safeguard of seif-respect. We 
should avoid haughtiness, arrogance and 
presumption; but we may and should 


based upon self-respect, and which 
prompts us to endeavor to preserve it. 
Five of the sweetest words in the 
English language begin with H: Heart, 
Hope, Home, Happiness and Heaven. 
Jleart is a hope-place, and home isa 


heart-place; and that man sadly mis- | 


taketh, who would exchange the happi- 
ness of home for anything less than 
heaven. 

THE accumulation of wealth is fol- 
lowed by ap increase of care, and by an 
appetite tor more. He who seeks for 
much will ever be in want of much. It 
is best with him to whom God has given 
that which is sufficient, though every 
superfluity be withheld. 

To show yourself irresolute, is to en- 
dow your enemy with confidence. We 
take courage in beholding a feebleness 
which is greater than our own. 

He who thinks no man above him but 
for his virtue, nor any below him but 
for his vice, cau never be obsequious or 
assuming iD & wrong place, 

IF you ever promise at all, take care, 
at least, that it be to nobody that may 
sufler by trusting to you. 


Let friendship creep gently to a 

height; if it rush to it, it may soon run 
breath 

\ONFRONT improper conduct, not by 


i 
retaliation, but by example, 


| exercise when you can. 


| chung” 
harbor a proper degree of pride—a pride | 











——— <a 


LUNPIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENT». 


Ipa Gray.—The Holy Grail was, or is— 
as legends never die—the cup in which the 
Saviour poured the wine of the Last Sap. 
per. It was of one pure and single emeraid 
and yet was supposed to float abouts in the air, 
and to be obtainable only by one who war, like 
Sir Galahad, perfectly pure and chaste. 


FLovpen.—O. September 9 1513 the 
Scots, led by James 1V., who had taken part 
with Louis X11. against Henry VIII, were met 
by the English, led by the Earl of Surrey, oa 
the fleld of Flodden. The Scots were defeated 
and terribly cat up, losing 10,000 of the army, 
the king, and the very flower of his nobility; 
the English Joes was «mal! in comparison. 

Minsig —Cold weter applied to the 
palms of the hands and the nape of the neck. 
Let a full sponge be applied to the back of the 
head, and let the water trickle down the spine. 








dulge in cheerful thoughts, and take open air 
Avoid tea and coffee; 
take porter, and meat diet as generous as your 


| situation will permit. 


L. G. T.—A lady who is engaged toa 
gentleman would do well to consult bim, 
where possible, before going to balls or part- 
les. If two young people begin by consulting 
each other before marriage, they will beget a 
mutual confidence. Still, we cannot say that 
the lady is not justified in going to parties if 
she has the consent of her parents and near 
friends. A little quiet explanation will re- 
move the difficulty. 


BROovUKLET —Tbe patural shape of the 
cat's pupilis circular, though under various 
degrees of light itassumes every shape from 
the circle through al! kinds of ovais to a 
strulght vertical line. The younger the cat, 
the greater the tendency to become a pointed 
oval in ordinary light. Inthe smailer Felice, 
brilliant suniight causes contraction to a line; 
in the larger, sometimes to a small circle. 
When « cat is suddenly alarmed, the pupil 
momentarily dilates; in sleep, it always con- 
tracts. 

M. S—1 Reqaiescat in pace means 
“May he rest in peace.”’ It isa common in- 
scription on tombstones in many countries. 2. 
The polar circles are drawn at a distance of 
i, degrees from the pole, because that dis- 


~~, 


| tance marks the limits of the area within 


which there ts found at least, one day in each 
year upon which the sun does not set. In the 
saw way the tropic of Cancer and the tropic 
of Capricorn, drawn 2 degrees from the 
Equator, mnark the limits of the area in which 
the sun is vertical, soume time in his yearly 
course, 

B. F 


R —Wood ce!lnulose can be con- 


| verted into sugar, and used to make alcohol, 


but the compact texture of the wood makes 
the method expensive. The cellulose of 
moss, however, is now reported to have give 
more favorable results. The cellulose is con- 
vertd into sugar by botling the turf four or 
five hours in dilute sulphuric acid, when the 
expressed liquor is fermented with yeast and 


vield rather more than half as much absolute 
alcohol as an equal weight of potatoes con- 
tuiniug 20 per ce :t. of starch. 

A. N.—1 The estimated population of 
the Chinese Empire is 374 626,000 2 You pro- 
bably refer to the “Great Wall,” or, as it is 
calied tn the Chinese language, “Wan li- 
(myriad mntle-wall), which was built 
by the first emperor of the Tsin dynasty, 
about 220 B C., usa protection against the Tur- 
tartribes. The length of this great barrier is 


| 1,250 miles; including a parapet of 5 feet, the 
total height is 20 feet; thickness at the base, 5 
feet; at the top, 15 feer. 


Towers occur at inter- 
vais of about 100 yards. These are @ feet 


| square at the base, and 30 feet at the summit, 


which is 37 feet, and in some instences 48 or W 
feet, from the ground. 

REPUBLICAN,—Ilt is doubtful if the 
simultaneous execution of all the monarchs 
in the world would now occasion such a sensa 
tion as the execution of Charles 1. did at the 
time. In that day the “divine right of kings” 


| was believed in almost universally Charles 


was in very fact believed to be “the Lord’s 
anointed.’ To lay hands on him was sup- 
posed to be sacrilege of the deepestdye It 
Wus actually believed up to the last moment 
that an interposttion of Divine. Providence 
would prevent his execution, and for years 
afterwards tntllions of people lived in expect- 
ation of an exhibition of Divine wrath on ac- 
count of what they called his martyrdom. 


KEADER —It has been discovered that 
bad and unpleasant feelings create hamnful 


| chemical prcducts in the body, which are 


physically injurious. Good, pleasant, bene- 
volent, and cheerful feelings create beneficial 
chemical products which are physically 
heaitliful. These products, tt is declared, may 
be detccted by chemical analysis in the per- 
spiration of the individual. Everyone knows 
that great grief will poison a mother's milk; 
in fact, it generates an injurious chemical pro 
duct so intense in character as to sicken the 
infant that draws its nourishment from the 
maternal fount. Of all the chemical products 
of emotions that of guilt is said to be the 
worst. If a small quantity of the perspiration 
of # person suffering from feelings of that 
kind be placed in a glass tube and exposed to 
contact with selenic acid is will turn pink. 
None of the other poisons similarly generated 
exhibit the same phenomenon. Accordingly, 


pink would appear to be the characteristic 
r of wrong doing. To sum op, it is found 
that for each bad emotion there is a corres 
a t ‘ ange in the tissues of the 

, wi is life depressing and poisonous. 
Coptrariwise, every good emotion makes & 


life- promoting change, 





OF UTUERK DAYS. 
BY A. 4. 

When youths etberea! visions fly, 
And fancy 8 g8y delusions die, 
We turn with fond yet tearfol gaze 
Unto the gifts of earlier days; 
Tho gifts of those who now have gone, 
And left us in the world alone. 
And visions of the happy past, 
That sunny spring too bright to last, 
Conjured by Memory, #rise, 
So sadly-sweet, before our eyes, 
And on! how deaily are they prized, 

Those small mementoes of the past! 
Wealth, honors, tank may be des pised— 

Their sacred charin with life shall lust, 
And often will the fond eye gaze 
Upon those gifts of earlier days. 


On the Edge. 


Cc. 








BY G. 





UT, my dearest child, you should 
think of others.” 


} “Or others! 


motber 1”’ 
“Others with yourself, dear.”’ 


Tbe speakers paused, Each, in accor 
danee with the workings of ner beart, felt 
reproachful towards tae other, and rested 


Not myself, then, 


silent. 

Motber and daughter arranging, after 
the futile fashion in which we imagine we 
may arrange, the future of the one imme 
diately concerned. In the face of the 
former might be traced that mixture of 
care and contentment so commonly dis 
cernible in faces of matronly middie age, 
bespesking the bistory that bas been nei 
ther all joy nor yet all trouble, in that ot 
the jaiter indication no further than dis 
plays the uncarven warble awaiting the 
sculptor’s chisel; the room wherein she 
stood, the scene whereon she gezad, pretty 
well telling her history so far; the pinin 
homely rectory drawing room besring 
testimony that no outer fashions or fiivo- 
lities had invaded its walls; portraits of 
ecclesiastical dignitaries and family phote- 
graphs presiding in spaces unknown to 
locking glase or bric a-brac, magezines of 
the severest type and parish records on 
tables denied to novels or society papers, 
a basket of undarned sks closes to hand, 
and outside the little Jawn, with its flower- 
beds cut in the turf, tbe haif of which bad 
departed from their original heart, cres- 
cent, and diamond sbapos into odd waver- 
ing outlines of nondesc:ipt form produced 
by the minisirations ofthe one factotumn, 
gardener, groo:n, and coachman consoli- 
dated, who tended them, and which tor 
all the eighteen yeare that the gir! bad 
looked upon them had presented unvary- 
ingly the same aspect according to the 
same recurring season; crocuses giving 
way to ranunculusss, ranunculuses to 
geraniums, then after the first frosts a 
spell of bare brown earth until the crecus 
again started the routine 

Just now the geraniums were having 
their tury, and shone gaily forth; the bees 
were ruffling the spikes of mignonette that 
cropped up here and toere amongst them 
with a pleasant lezy bumming as they 
went; the alr was sweet and heavy with 
the luscious breath cf the blossom-laden 
lime trees; and the goiter son poured in 
through the cpen French wirdow, cares 
sing the curly bronzod head of the girl es 
she lesnt egainst it in bor musing, ae if 
kindly bidding ber not so quickly to hurry 
away from them all. Forto Eva Morris- 
son had arrived the hour wherein to de 
cidé the one way or the other ibe question 
that comes to almost every woman born cf 
woman. ‘Here are the cross roads of your 
lite,” save Fale, “Choose now on which 
path you will tread it out.” 

The eldest of the l-rge family which 
customarily clustera within lightly en- 
dowed rectory wa!ls, she had caanced ata 
neighboring tennis party to meet with an 
Indian judge, whom at once she had cap- 
Uvated. Something about the girl’s man- 
her in its fresb frankross, about ber ap 
pearance in its bonmy youth and lissom 
grace, had charmed him as néver Lefore in 


his €ightand forty years had he been | 


charmed, and before the faintest inkling 
a to such intention ov hi» part had cc 
curred to her unconscious mind he hai 
Proposed to her. Assuredly her yea had 
not been yea, but, on the other hand, per- 
baps from sheer surprise, neither bad Ler 
bay been nay; and so, warily, he had be- 
Sought her to take tims Lo consider the 


Situation and then wiiteto him her deci- 
810n, 
I Mre Morrisson the Doe 
a JO) e@ embra 
when she te ] ner ‘ 
Eratulated ber av if acceptance were & 


thing already concluded, and so great was 
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the flutter of her delightful «#xcitement 


a 


that soon she transmitted a portiion of it | 


| to Eva. 
| With the wretched advantages which 


were all sbe was able to give ber girl, such | 


|@ marriege exceeded her most sanguine 
expectations, for here indeed had all of a 
sudden risen up position, means—Eva 
would never have to consider and toil to 
coax that one obdurate end to meet with 
that other equally obdurate one as for all 
her married estate she had been obl'ged to 
—interest; openings for the boys growing 
Up, poesibilities for the younger girls com- 
ingon, Under the intection of the glory 
arising out of ail these vieions, how could 
doubts as to any answer save an «ffirma- 
tive tinger long in the mind of any one? 
And yét as the girl was writiug her let- 
ter the following aftsrnoov, only just as 
ehe waa writing ber letter, some counter. 
feeling had ar sen, and even as the words 
were on her pen she had Isid it down, and 
pusbing the paper from her, had sprang 
to her feet with ‘ No’’ sounding from the 
bottom of ber heart. 
| Whatit waashe did not know; why it 
was 8b0 could not have told you; there 
had come no influence interfering with 
that which was all upon the one side, no 
word, no sound, nothing eave some occult 
voice within, some subtie knowledge 
where as yet no kpowiedge was, some 
under.current, dim, pebulous, undefined, 
that had stopped her, whispering, ‘‘Not 
| yet! not yet!” 
Flushed and determined, she had gone 
| 








to tell ber mother ber fresh and final de- 
cision, which Mrs. Morrisson bad listened 
to aghast and aiscomfilted, had combated 
and gainsaid to ber utmost, and terminated 
by reminding ber that not herself alone 
was included in such) wanton sacrifice of 
the good laid before her. 

And tben tor a space fell silence, broken 
o. ly by the drowsy humming of the bees 
through the slumbrous sunny afterocn, 
Whilst Eva stood srect and slender, witt. 
her young heart throbbing out its pros 
and cons, and her motbor, yearning only 
for ber good, watched ber disquietediy,. 

‘You see, dear child,” she resumed at 
Jength, “it ia not as if you had any dislike 
to Mr. Clifford. Mine would then be the 
last of ail tongues to ask, or wish, or 
counsel you to marry Lim, for! shouid 
hold that a wrong to you and a wrong to 
him as well. But you have told me that 

!ready you so much like him, and that 
he is kind and good Ican see for myself; 
and such being the case, the love will 
come; indeed, dearest, you will find it so. 
And think of the life be can open to you, 
the happy one for yourself and the usefu! 
one to the others; and we can do but so lit- 
tle here for you all. You know,dear child, 
how dnll and smal! it is; you know how 
often you already have chafed against it, 
and fretted that you could not do es others 
cap.”’ 

True, ali true; and each word as sho !ist- 
ened sank into Eva’s heart. How often 
had she eavied other girls of her age who 
went up to London and mingled with the 
crowd, and saw men ard woinen as they 
were, and knew them, who trod the 
world’s stage and acted on it, and noi 
merely read about its play, as she was 
forced to do, 

How orten had she longed restlessly to 
dress and talk and bustie with the rest, 
instead of idly droning bere. Bordoring 
the little lawn she looked upen waa « 








avd beyond it egain the graveyard sound 
the church, and sometimes impstiontly 
she hac told berself that that represented 


| and then the grave. Besides, it was not 

always bright and sweet and sunny as in 
this presont moment, but there came 
dreary scasons, when the bare brown 
| earth rontine set in, and all was gray ani 


air to loiter in. 
* * 

Before the corn was garnered and the 
harvest jestival held in the old square 
| towered church, Eva Morrisson was on 
| ber way to india with James Clifford 4s 
her husband, 

And a wholly happy woman young Mrs 
Clifford was; ber letters were brimful of 
her life, and ali the pleasure and sparkle 
therein. James was such a dear old thing, 
the dearest old thing: there was nothing 
he would not, did not, co for her. He 
bad bougbt for her the handsomesat pony 
in all the station, an she rode every mort 
but there were 





ing. James did not rid6, 
always pienty whodl j, and she had iearu 
than no lime, ar t was dollg 
A here were tenn!s- part 1 a 


tne ooo! 


and band-playing she went to in 


| of the afternoon, and races and ghymk- 





banas avd lots of dances, And direciiy 
Flossie was grown up she must at once 
come outto ber; no difliculty abont the 
passage inoney, as James would setile ail 
that: James was always so kind and good, 
and they often talked aboutit. Poor Mra. 
Morrisson’s mother heart sweliod with joy | 
and gratitudo as each giowing mail came 
in, and many a prayer of thankagiving for 
it ail went went Up from uuder the old reo 


| tory roof, 


By-and-bye rome littlealteration seemed | 
to creep into the letiers, They wero less 
Sparkling, and appeared as if more 
tuoughtlully penned, not written straight 
off rom the pleasore of the moment; the 
oft quoted scheme as to Fiossie’a coming 
ont dropped into abeynnoe, and a bint 
even tell aston poesibilily of its inslead 
belog Eva returning to them, a change of 
air, and #0 forth. 

The climate, good Mre, Morrisaon con 
cluded; that distant scorching land was 
trying her far-off bairn, and she looked 
with gladnoss on the rosy faces blooming 
round the tablo; at least she could do that 
much for them. But ail this was ofa late: 
date, and had noibing whatsoever to do 
with the present, when young Mra, Clif 
ford was enjoying her lifoasa bird when 
first it feels power over iis pinions, and 
when her husband, watching her, use! 
sometimes to wonder Low he bad beer 
able to secure so bonny a one to sheiter 
under his sober wing. 

For James Clifford at eiybt and-forty was 
asan old man. Some there are who aro 
young at fifty, and somo are elderly at 
five and-twenty, and to this latter class in 
diaputably be belonged, so that by the 
time he had reached his present age he | 
felt old, looked old, and counted as old, 

It seemed but natural that he should 
drive, not ride; watch tennjs, and not play 
it: go through his appointed part tn the | 
official! quadriile at balls, and then lapse 
spectator only for the remainder of the 
revels; and the nearest approaci) to youth 
that since his college days he had felt was 
when introducing Eva to its pleasures and 


| 


| seeing her plunge gaily into their fresh | 
| went seeking him at parties before he bad 


novelties 

On all sides she easily won popularity. 
She was new, and that in itself ina cir- 
cumsacribed Angin Indian society was an 
attraction. She was gay aud bright and 
good-nature personified, All the EKuro- 








pean dresses were welcome to the tuspoc- 
tion of the otber ladies to supply them 
with “hints” and ‘good ideas,” and | 
sections of her troussea" wero for ever on 
the rounds undergoing copy at the banda | 
of tbe dirgars. 

She did not appear lo bave the smallest 
notions as toany jealousy or rivairy, or 
anything of that description, no notiong at | 
all, indeed, that were not wholly open and 
above-board; she was not the Iisast bit a 
dangerous wonan tn any respect, aud 
such being the open verdict returned, she 
raised no animosity in the breast of any of 
the members ef her own sex, whilist 
amougst the oppoelie one she war uni- 
versally a favorite. 

Before abe bad been minutes in- 
side a ball-roow, ber programme was en- 


h fow 


| tirely filled up; she invariably was sur 


hedge, and beyond that hedge the road, | 


ali ber life, the narrow inonotonons limit», | 


cold, and there was no scented out docr | 


| the fair? 


rounded by men at rides, and sports, and 
bands; herante-tiffin levee at home was 
thronged by the <fficials and soldiers of 
the atation, and tn the court-martial of the 
mess room not one Cissentiont voice had 
been raised against Ler. 

“She's most awfully nice.’’ 

“Jolly little thing.’’ 

‘*Bout little woinuan out.” 

“Gay a5 apy skylark, and, tell you what, 
thorough good too. True aa stecl to old 
Thingummy.”’ 

‘“Y—os, awfully nice; so ehe ia’? This 
waa drawiled by the Major, # man con- 
siderably senior to the others of the con- 
clave. “Passioniess little doil, though.” 

“Well, Norton, old chsappis,’’ cried ont 
the youngest sub, “give us your word, 
Why 60 silent, Oh connoisseur amongst 
W hat’s your opinion, cob ?’ 

“That the lady in queaticon is ton 
be under your discussion,’’ and thosperker 
turned on his heel and walked of the 
room, 

‘“ireat rot Norton taking it up like 
that!” grumbled the youth; “only junt 
a1muongst ourse) ves.’’ 

“The greatest,’ agreed the Major. 

So far as 06 personally was concer 
M rs. Clifford had already beon tries, anc 
according to his standard, found t 
tlis waa the roie of laying siege 


good iy 


out 


wis 


' ewer 


y upg married woman who bhapp on 
c meé within bis ken, and he had ther 
‘ ox P eit to bee ‘ ms 
t or OT € arr ai ¢ 4 4a 
o~ Cease Waal | ~ 
s efforts, until she berself a!! 


sciousiy has dispelled the lllusion. He 


| Daud, therefore was 


9d 


» vielt her, 
bad been 


waa fixing hin day for go. + 
and her unconcealad pleasure 
quite deligitfal to observe, 

“Did you not say,”’ he asked, Lending to 
her and speaking low, “that Thursday is 
the day your husbaad sits in court ?”’ 

‘*"Thoraday, you.”’ 

“That then,” Ina yet lower key, “sbail 
be my day of call.’’ 

“But no,” she had exclaimed in her 
Slear girl’s volce, that all the country 
might hear, totally misunderstanding her 
mad, “It would bea pity he should miss 
you,” and the most acoomp lished mistress 


| of finesse could vo more effectualiy have 


undeceived him. 

She was young enough and qulloloss aod 
unsophisticated onough to be ready to like 
every one, and to have every ono in tura 
to liko her, to dance, to ride, to chat with 
them all; she lived as cardlessly as one of 
the hurmutng-birds skimming in t.e san, 
and she thought almost as little 

With introspection she was unac- 
quaiated, aa ia commonly the case belore 
the deeper feclings have been A 
passion of geiet such as aorrow could have 
taught her, an ecstacy of jy such a4 love 


rourwd, 


| ight haveshown ber— what dic she know 


of either? 

She had cried at leaving ner parents aad 
brothers and sisters, the biank of 
doath was acquainted with the pin-prick 
separation; of her bue- 
Oo Vvereant with atlec- 


eo for 


of she was fond 
tion masquerading as love, 
But stealtiily, stealthily, the whilecrept 
ov the avenger of the iwuored passions, #o 
subtly and unawaroe chat for long she 
could not distingnieh one from any oibor 
— perhaps beceuse always, since fret she 
had come, she bad danced a good deal with 


| Captain Norton, their steps did so well 


anit; had ridden often with him, a+ he 
principally had been her roaster of instruc- 
tion; had talked i uch with him, because 
thelr conversation flowed #o glibly. 
Honestly, for some tine unconseiour- 
ness reigned alike on tis side, though of 
course he tirst discovered the iuklings of 
what wastobs, He marked bor eyes, that 


wWhilet she all unaware 
He noted the firat Hoeting 


joined her, 
they did no, 


want 


| touches of embarrassment before she bad 


felt their transitory sncon venience, 

He learnt it in dancing and in *itting 
and in talking whon she was yet iguorant 
of it, and be loved her #li (is deeoer for it, 
acknow lodging 80 boldly to Llumwelt, and 
wilfully persisted in it, shutting his eyes 
reckiosxsly to ils consequences, 

And then—then were bers opened, but 
only after she had deeper dirified, for this 
was bow it came to pass ‘Thoy were out 
for an eariy morning ride, in highest 
spirits both, The charm of the sun us yet 
without ite seoreh, and the and the 
flowers, and the subtier, still 
lnting one of their own 
laid thei 


air, 
more silinu- 
é tu pants metiip, 
had Apoils ; their 
laughtor bubbled forti: ¢ ; tulk 
Caine Sasily, siaail Hilonces that tances 


r inno tern 


primtaistiy 


vened no leas pleasantiy, to Judyu by 
features soft with amiles: then be di 
covered that saraething about bh atdile 
bad gone wronr. 

‘Your syce muat, | think, bave put it 


dire itt 


iny syce!l 


on a bit crook 
“Oa, bother 
oul, | suppose,’”’ 


» firat,’’ ne said. 


Pien | must get 


You tad bettor, and let me settloit pre 


ner y You wou not fancy gotag ovo: 
the Khud, would you?’ 

“No, tndeed!’’ she criad, shuddering 
away froma thomeorethought of tuadcer i 
vine bentatu, darkne nd death, aod up 
hereabove ile so radian y brieht, ‘Never, 
never! 

Lightly dow) hee prang, and having 
rearranged r Pte lO hiss satisfaction, 
ho put herupag 

“My strar!” abe #ald, bending to her 
foot; and somenow her heed pry { 
BYVAL Lila *, ne ralewd wee r 
viancer met, sod kinyed,. What we it? 
In his eyes sv strange gis ‘44 
new wild light—before they eould mn 
anunder, lioe bad Joined and cleave . 

Pou woule not faney pwoing over the 
Krud ~ Ow niin ‘ H ‘ ad 
4414 to b anid * No ive avert he 
bad ehudcde j ala ! 
alias far i yor er { beg ‘ 

i ¥ t od | 
me ’ 

i ‘ i 

t t 
4 
began prédominaling ating ber 
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welf for hypoccay to her husehand, mut un 
elie lo kee hereelf from her lover 

Could she hut gain strength enough to 
tear bereeif altogether from bim she 
theught, and go home on some pretes’, 
whilet all the time ehe tut framed her 
days «0 a8 lo keep with bin, and he could 
pot, did not, see bail enough of her, he 
sai 

Then came the en ftom it ell Hler hus 


te away for two whole days, 
leaving @ar one morning, returolng late 
the following night, aod she was to be 
alone, Consequently, Captain Norton said 
he would not go her bungalow, but 
would she meet bia tn the cvening out in 
moon, 


band wae 


ta 


the eemi-darkness of the badding 
among the trees, when there would be no 
body atout to sepy bd 

She wee going, but ahe never before had 


taken any step #0 bold as this. She felt tt 


keenis: her teart kept throbbing so, al 
moetitnourt her: ber whole frame trem 
Dled: sie d seo notuing clearly before 
her «yes 

In place of the compound and the palms 
and mango trees kept ever rising up | 
front of them the old Ivy covered reetory 
walle and its littie lawn and flower beds 
with the roald running by them, and be 
yond the quiet graveyard where #. many 


slept peacefully How she had (leap men) 
it all, ve how much better for her feet 
never to have taken her beyond those nar 
row precincts, thence tothe siient grave 
than have trought ber tothe ways whither 
they now were straying 


she heard ber mother’s words 


Awair 


uttered long ago, and never eluce recalled, 


now all atonee sound distinetly in her ear: 
“Bat, iy ehild, you should think of 
others with yourself’ Clearly now ashe 
remejjibered thew clearly now they 


seemed again to pointupon ter acts As 
veranda! 


Imte 


Lhe 
tryst, 


bananas 


ifin a dream slowly along 


ashe went, starting ! , ont 


he cours tall and 


mound, past the 


rigid, and the baniboos Mickering im the 


suddenly she tound her 
the doctor of the atation, 


moonlight, wher 


gealf confronted by 
evidently agitated 
On, Mra. Ciiflord, I 
for startiing you, but 
urgent. Your b 
“My buabvand ! 


paused 


beg yout 
my 


isband——’ 


pardon 
business is 
she urged bin 
acréamed at bim al! 


high-strung 


confusedly, 
moat, from (be tersion of her 


nerves. “Whatofbhim? Har— 
“Nothing wrong with him; po, no, my 
dear lady! Your husband murt be told 


momething | was about tomay, if he is not 
too far to wend to. | grieve to bave alarined 
you. My iappily net of him, 


but’’— yood soul, he pever did know any- 


iewe is 


thlig of any one saved in) professional 
tmnapner, and hastened to reassure ber— 
“that poor Captain Norton he knew him 


weil, | think, and IT should tike bim to be 


told--there are some liitie natters——’’ 


“Told what?’ came the husky whisper 

“He in dead, poor fellow. Very sad, 
very sad! Died av hour ago—cholera—a 
bad case well and hearty al tiffin, and 
now dead Hieaven bless iny soul!’ as 
young Mrs. Clifford tumbled to a hoep at 
his teet. 

. * * . 7 . 

Some vears allerwards Judge Clifford 
retired wilh @ fine pension and a full 
puree He bought a® baodsomea house as 
South Keonelngton contains, and therein 
he dwelt moet happily with bis still eouth- 
ful wife, a quiet, gentle, rather sad-eyod 
youn. Siess, Dut very charming, a8 pro- 
nounced ai. the guesia to whom ashe cid 


the honors af bis handsome dinner parties, 
bot 
recovered thr 


over strong, as ahe ! 


effects of 


sd never quite 
;imost severe fover 
contracted wien Cin biichia 

Older friensia 
See Le@d BO fT) 


they 


ited how, thougb @he had 
when 
quite grown 
mateh it 
Mor 


rn teo young for bim 


toarried? she had mov 
Up to bigs, and what ® auccessful 

bad turned out, and all the youn, 
Tissons got a helping hand in the worid 
Kitis ye to their 


fights, bad Ulolr separate reasons for being 


or 


and, ana tx according 


Kraieful to the suromer that bad mace 








James Clifford scquainted with their Eva 
- ~—_—.- ——-_-— _—-— 
Tl . . J e 
¢ Queen of the Stairs. 
} r BR ¢ 
ryytil Si tia | saw her she wae nz 
mn} ¢ sira, ¢ gz an ® ; " 
x si f around 4 
airy I ‘ 
& porte , r 
ar 
a 
a“ vw xy a ~ x 
€ of a gZera YI] 2 “ a1 


aa he 


THE SATURDAY 


- 
enthroned lie atairy qoe' 
wiri it 


among them 
the prettiost 
agine. 

I made one step forward, wae it 


is posait f 4 I 


troduce 


stumbled over Jack on the firet landing, 
and fell crashing on the delicate potmings 


of tulle, on theairy flounces cf net I niate 


an elaborate apology, and was told, with a 
smile that made me fee! positively zy 
not to “mention it,’ she was already ‘in 
alreda,’ 

We bad gone to this ball, Jack and I, to 
e0e Jack's young lady, the fairy queen 

A capital reason for Jack to go,--hardly 
equally good when applied to mea, partict 
larly as | was notto dance with her, speek 
to her, if possible not even to lor k at her, 


| on pain of Jack's wrath and flery indlg- 


} 


nation. 

On the whole, I ihink ! 
truth, I did not enj ry tuat bel! 
not atall a nice person te go out 


may sav, with 


Jack 


w Ae 
with. For 


instance, the moment we arrived he to te 
upstairs, leaving meto follow aod } 
duce myself to whoever might care ' 


know whol wer 
As it happened, 
could net have foreseen that 


nobody 


a want of consideration. Phen he tad pre 

mised to introduce meé to whomsoe j 
liked; and when I remained him of his 
ffer be onty said, “Did I, my good fellow? 
Yos, #0 1 did,’’ and carefully avoided me 


for the reat of the evening 


fama nice-looking young men, rath 


pale, perbaps, and without many featur ee 
least, | not the 
Laving many features, they velng 
but I don't 
ad vantage leaning against a watered pape’, 


not unl 


yr, al have Alp Oarance 
rate 
al al! 


listinet,; show up t 


rather yellow from wear, and ke 
my own complexion. 

Yet there | atand, till the lady of the 
bouse, taking pity on me, le.da me away. 
She gives mea ponderous young person 


with a largo foot, which ia continually 
taking the gloss of! my boots, and hur's 
rather, | bear it like aimartyr, and we 
join the dancers, having for a vis-a-vir 


Jack and bis young lady, Lily,theacknow! 


etged Queen of the Stairs;—a regula: 
party going girl, with a ringlug laugh, 
meiter than any muric to dance to, and a 
way of glancing up at Jack frou under 


her lashes that seemed quite to put him al 
his ease. Not that he required muci 
“puteing,’’ by tae way; itceameto him 
maturally 

Considering I bad always heard she did 
not flirt, (Not that 
aay,) and wasn’tengaged to him, I thought 
they seamed to be getting on capitaliv. | 
hinted as much to him afterwards, 
he had surrendered his pretty 
the next who took 


' 


stantly to the stairs, and i bad de} 


sort,”’ Jack used to 


when 
partner iw 
ber oft 


Claimant, in- 


omitted 


her ungainly footon afmendly chair, but 
he laughed me to seorn, 

“What, marry the Lily?’ he says. ‘No, 
no, my dear fellow, Catch a weasc! asleep 
[if Jack is the weasel, nothing ila he 
easier than to catch him asicep, he never 
thinks of getting up before twelve She 
is a dear littie girl, and would makea most 


charming wife, l am sire, for arich man; 
but the ides of Jove in a cottage, even with 
Lily, is—well, anything but invigora 


ing.’ 


J] don't believe him for a moment; but I 
won'tenter inte an arguinent, not at 
because laiways get the worst of it, a 


isolares, for [don’t adinit the truih 


Jack 
of that 


i mw 


assertion, jut becaus 


than any 
So wae yoon very « 


they are concerned, | ti) 


at the close of | verily, On 6nterin 


mservatory, | 


fod & 
CKOLDg 
oniy 


lady who *% 


the InN@LL ing oO itké 


a tatiesu vivant on in the back 
Stare 
Ajit flirt, 
uK f 


&uc ler 


ground, that al Stand acd 


Lily, the young 
asii't engaged,” is ar 
iaugh 
‘om plotely 
1t--a 


tieinan wh 


ie AY 
quite bushed, 


hidden 


bright face 
) eguinst—l| griave 


to 
suspiciously iike Jack's the 


n't 


say NAL 


gen »wou hear of ‘love in 

& COLLAR O, 

WeAsois 
Now, in the time of 


8 deligoll y me 


"and bad talked so rashiy ehout 


my tri 


that 


Jack 
he adinita, 


Imph, 


Not 


even now, th t be aod Lily are more than 
frienda, ttellsa @ome f usible story o 
how he had gone into the conservatory by 
Clamtice tbat Was to La uOne (a tke 
lack’s retiring ways, se6king for solitude 
ata te ) ar bow O06 pad been very mur 
r ‘ at Nocing ber there, and entr 
~ y 4 Ww ! ver piemne 
} afle ‘ s y wi ( 14 
on ¢ “ ... - Ay t - 
¥ * ‘ » as 
& Grea &@ iobg Vista Of dinners in the dis. 


80 | 


POST. 


EVENING 


with a face like unto 


eas ar ms" 
le sat neend {a giri that was vory 

‘sir, ave. fair a Lily at the other, and 
4 


‘4en’t know,” that I 


if’ whereupon Jack 


rather ke rmrs 
rows out etuply asa suggestion, be 
3 . 

acted Upor r not aa! choose, that if I do 
nol know how toapesk of a lady, be thinks 
tar , 7. | ’ ao, too, 

| bad petter ‘shat up. j] think 
put hint Ie ido itat home. and that be 
might as well go with me, adding a8 aniL- 
dacement.—for Jack having struck an at- 


tiiude, doesn’t seem inclined to leave it,— 
‘} am afraid 1 have scared tbe young lady 
away 

Jack says it ie jost like me, and exactly 
what he should have expected from oné of 
my manoere and general appearance, Not 


fair thia of Jack. It is not every one whose 


n 

manners are so taking that the prettios! 
wiri in the room neatiess np to bim ag il he 
¥ ‘ her brother? Or who possesss- 
roggle biue eyes, as round and as larg 
saucers, fluffy, yellow Bair that can sianu 

end ata tuinnie € novice, BU 1004 & 
rj ulous as his does 

However, I don’t wish to quarrel; so 1 
remark casualiy that I see “that ny 
acy nthe hall, andtb tit might be as 
wel! for one of us to conduct her to the 
well, suppose | say * vehicle.’ 


didn’t pos- 


littie Lily, she 


4OeS & Carrianvze, nothing Lut her sweet fae 
and loving heart—qiuie enough to tmhaxt 
wyitman happy. And Jack wa 
, very ordinary man! 
4ix o'clock found us shivering int é 
iatthe avenne gate, aller watching ¢ 
(luceen of the Stairs depart, absurdiy .ice 
Cinderelia fter the clock had «tru kK 
tweive, as she heras!f wouid have said, 
no-itiveiy “im shreds,’ wiih ber tulle 
Skirts ruened and tumbled, the 
qnottist le wesith of Bowers half cff, 
and hanging loosely in ber bright hair 
and two tlie atin Shoes coupletely 
canced into holes Dyseouse Ait teitiits 
torn puffings, distractingly pretty, st 
passed from our sight, the dearost Litt 
Cinderoila that ever undertook to make a 
man? appy. 
“A mau’ means Jack; I wisi it didn’t— 
I wish it meant me. 


Presenily, when he had done a little star- 
gazing on his own account, Jack an- 
nounces, with assumed carelessness and a 
listless gawn, that he had promised—(Liis 
uuderetand)—to go himself, and, if I liked 


it, to tuke meal#o to a croquet party, to be 


given Kt day at Sydenham by one o' 
Liiy’s #unt4, and where 1] of course con- 
cluded the & Lerse:f might aiso be seen. 


Lccorauing tha 


ext day we etick flowers 


our button nolea, and much regretiing 
the sbsences of a ‘*trap,”’ put up with a 


hanson,’ “uieu takes us, on the express 


Hudersiandiog that weare to pay in pro- 
portir id Goubie Guick thiwe to Syden 
hau Phere was teacn the lawn, which 
feart cerumpets and flies, particularly 


fieow,) and altogether I didn’t see it, not 
thing crumpéets, and ous half believing in 
fies, There wes ne belp for it, however; 


ssible to Graw back, 


he 


fa tro 


lk WARS ILD w 


So ! sat wn disconsolaisdiy on the 


SLU LEAs which cdidn’( look pleasant 


mouvh fo attract spiders nor 


indeed any 


Crawling things lese wreuwhed then my- 


4¢1), avd aisinally refusing an indigestion 
ax Otlered by tard-boiled egys, took two 
orria crackuels, which gave me a dry. 
bs ing Cough for the rest of the evening, 
ana caused an oid iady to stapmiyp me ec 
suunpiive,” delivering myself over with 
no very good grace to be bored by Jack 
whiist waiting for Lily. 


Alienpih just when | was beginning to 
think Lcoulda not possibiy stand Jack for 
iptnutes, ti 


abother five ve young 


ina y ier 


Sell appeared, with no traces of fatigue in 


face, Voice, Or manner, to lead one to 


+u Te 
haa 
ning. 


pose she been up bal 


attired, 


tue right:— 
most he charimingiy 
dressed, 
A delicate muslin, and an airy scarf. a 
quant, Jolly little turned up hat, cain. 


Uly tiade boote in ridiculous t{mittation « f 
the Kind usuaily worn by ploughmwen, al) 
HobpaLed and laced up tbe front, yet 
pretty enough to 6G put under a glass ane 
to be looked at, and gloves that being 
sixe@a, bad yet gone on without bursting 
Jack carried her of the backg rd, 
eaving meé to think dreamilv of Jack's e 
ergy, in this Jack’a new ciarac as 
over, ana 1 ys GAutyv a é \ 4 

ri K lig juite a8 attractive i; er 

puUeitish Ha Ww he A 
~ M 4 @ ¢ ts 

‘ P 
if Tr sei f F 

6 ag sitting in the shade on that sultry 


‘and a 





day, Walching toe wave of Lily’s dress ag 
toend froon the sanlit Blade, 
and hez.rd.ay conjec ures az to the prob. 
al | of nonsense Jack would pro. 
pound toher. From what I knew of Jack, 
I thought tt won!d bea good deal. | wa, 
not lony left in peace, however. The ero. 
quet players wavied exectly one to make 
their gamuo complete,—J) was exactly one; 
logical deduction, they wanted me. 

Now lan foolish per. 
son8 who never know how tosay “no, 
I know how to say it perfectly to mer, 
with a great deal of expreasion, I flatter 
myself, vyhen lending money is the sub. 
ject of cunversation; bat 1 do aot know 
how to reius? a isdyv, even when, asin this 
instances, shé is bot over youog or charm- 
ing. 

Ho I consented to leave my shady re- 


ha par 


i6 amour 


not one of those 


treat. and come out, quite cheerfully, Cote 
baked, ‘those who kpow anytboing of 
yard pariies, itis unnecessary to state 
i ere Was @ superfluily of girls, all 
visibly and pauinfatly “got up” for the oc. 
casion ; wusine that rustied as they 
wont, npromising!y stiff; uor, there 
being a por flaity of girls, it it needful to 
eimark ere Was a Scarcity of nen, 
\rmoeng them many were useless,—I was 
use " 

. 2 ‘magione? ysolf asked to look 
superior, and to go througb the hoops like 


a Lond iwell,—quitea mistake. I was 
axked to flirt wit! irine aud plain girls, 


who, expecting nothing, would, by this 
assuredly not be disap- 


he retiring and piain giris, but 


cde ida ity alloy for ine, 


vegan to'twish I werea bird.” Isbould 
most certainly have‘ flown awey,” leaving 
& 1uessage for Jack to join meat the club, 
? sing a bird, however, Aying away 


Was oulof the quoesidon, I resigned my- 


self, The plain gisis were, contrary to ny 


érpeciations, rather pleasing than other- 


wise j Le fliirting themselves, 
I bad ont, look sympathetic, which was 
Cumparatively e@asy, being very much 
auiused by their nar eu vre 

There was one manu at whom they all 
madeacead set. tHe was an “eligible,” 


the ariny,—a most 
singular combinati cirenmstancea,— 
had travelied, and jooked intelligent, till 
he was required to speak, when he beca 
insane, and was aitogether a decided 
“cateb,’”’ always supposing conversation 
not to be oue of the items 
necessary in a husband. They all, ip turn, 
tried ¢rawing him out; but, though he 
geverai = times ooked unsccountably 
bright, Isaw, wi considerable satisfac- 
tion, he never cou:mitted Limeelf. Except 
the increst monosyllabies, he never gave 
vent t 
Plain giri« at a 
were mors so presently, when Jack, 


ieutenant in 


- 
ui 


considered 


} 
‘ 
+h 

u 


a 8onna, 


were diecount. 


They 
hav- 


ng, | pose, exbausted even his fertile 
brain, brooght littts Lily back to ber piace 


on the croguet ground, 

What were plain girls then? What in- 
deed pretty ones, before Lily’s beauty and 
and magical charm of 


Lily's amite, 
Lily’s laugh? 

The giris became silently dejected, the 
nen g ihe lieutenant 
sprightiy. weut in for dis- 
cernmeént, looking congratulations at Jack, 


the 


re 


animated, 


Aas for 118, ] 


whilst attending to Lily’s requests, to put 
acl ‘duet there,’’ and give her ber tea 
‘No sugar. thanke and ‘Yes, please, the 
least little birt e. 

[I feit : tly sure it was all settled. | 
saw itin Lily’s little nervons movemerts 
and stucied avocidanes of Jack, and the 
Inconcerned 6ase with which Jack him 


self strutted abe ut, very much overdoing 


bis part. 


Au mir iater, driving towards town, In 
all the gior f suinmer sunset, I was 
proved corree when Jack, in the mosi 
Motimental tone | had ever heard from 


‘lin, asked if it was positively necessary 


orme to godown home next month, as 


! 


be shonid have so nineb liked me to he 
present at his wodding, Lily have pro- 
mised it should take place in cix weeks. 

And it was 1 who returned thanks for 
the brides; dais 


_— + — 2 a 
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NNIE, Annie, do come down- 


My Wedding Present. 


BY T. K. M. 
A rived for you, beautifully done up in 
glossy paper, and sealed all over.”’ 


ob, 


lam to be married to morrow, and for | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Lator in the evening | am sitting resting 
on # settee In oue corner of the room, when 


_ Some one takes the vacant piace beside me, 


and I look up to recognize the same lady 
again. She continues to eye me furtively 


| from time to time. Then, perhaps noticing 


Anotber parcel bas jus. ar- | 


the last month the presents have been | 


pouring iu day after day, until sometimes | 


| tool quite bewildered at the lovely things 
that belong to me. [close the drawer over 
the contents of which I have been busy 
and go down to the drawing-:oom. | 
break the seals of the parce! one after an- 
other and cut the string. 

There are seversi papers, then a card- 
board box, on the top of which is a card. 
I take it up and read, “With Cosmo Ride- 
out’s gcod wishes to Tom’s wife”’ Inside 
the cardboard box there is more white silk 
paper, and then a loveiy morocco leather 
case. I touch the spring and the lid flies 
open, and I literally gasp. 


There, reposing on a bed of turquoise- | 


colored velvet surrounded by satin flut. 
ings, is a goid bracelet set with diamonds, 
Such a bracelet—four superb flashing eyes 
on either side, the centre consisting of a 
largesapphire. I take up the trinket gin- 
gerly. My hands are trembling from ex- 
citement, for I have never had anything 
like this before. 

“Ob, isn’t it exquisite—ien't it too beau- 
tiful !’’ I ory. 

“Put it on,”’ says practical Nell, “and 
let’s see then.”’ 

She takes it from mé and claps iton my 
arm. 

“Oh,” 1 exclaim, “itis much too hand- 
some for me! Won’t Tom be astonished?” 

lam much puzzied. Mr. Rideout is one 
of Tom’s friends, aud we scarcely know 
him. He bas been to our bouse only once, 
and then I did not care about him; and I 
did not think Tom cared much for him 
either. But Il believe the friendship is on 
Mr. Rideout’s side, 

“T cannot undersiand it,’ I say. ‘‘1 have 
often heard Tom say that Mr. Rideout was 
the biggest screw be ever met with. He 
wriggles out of paying for everything he 
can, and is always getting drinks and din- 
ners and drives at some oue eise’s ex- 
pense.”” 

I unclasp the oraceiet to examine it more 
closely. It is handsome—much too gorge- 
ous for me, who have never had any 
jewelry of any value in my life. The 
sapphire in the centre stands higher than 
the others, and is set in a raised ring of 
gold. It is very large, and exquisite color. 
Then | put the bracaiet back into its case 
and close it witb a snap. 

* o - 

Tom and I are back from our travels, 

Our honeymoon has been an old-fashioned 


+ * * 


one; we have been wandering about the | 
: , ag Sparke! & Bunthron’s—I remember notic- 


Continent for two months. Today we 
bave come to stay with one of Tom’s mar- 
ried sisters whom I have never seen be 
tore. A large subscription bail is to be 
held in the town to-night, and the house is 
crammed with guests. 

I feei almost like a bride sgain as Tom 
and I enter the drawing-room. 





| 
} 


the bracelet ?’’ 


Nearly | 


every one is there, and theres is much | 


laughter and talking until the earriages 
come to convey us to “thescene of aciion,’’ 
as Colonel Dallas puts it. 

As I pass down the ball on my way to 
the door, I notice a lady leaning forward 
as if to scrutinise my arm, or fan, or so106- 
thing. Ste looks very closeiy at ibe 


object, whatever it is, and the blood rosbes | 


to her face. I look at my fan to see if any- 
thing is amiss, but can find nothing wrong. 


The floor is perfect, and Tom and I start 
off to the strains of ‘‘Estudiantina.”’ 

We have paused for a few minutes to 
rest, and J am lazily fanning myself, when 


ed to it. 
The assembly-rooms are very fali when | case fitt 
we arrive, cae demain: is in fer swing. | not bought there; the gentieman brought it 

; with him, 


| might be polished if necessary. 


that | am aware of ber glances, she sud- 
denly moves a little nearer to me and says 


| hesitatingly— 


“Are you not staying with Colonel Dal- 
las ?”’ 

“Tl am,” I reply rather curtly. 

“I thought so, So am I,” she continues; 
‘so we ought to know each other, ougbt 
we not?” 

“T arrived late at Rann Lea—only just in 
time to rest and dress—so was not able to 
be present at dinner,’’ I state, in an indif- 
ferent tone, 

She fidgets, and appears to be I!1 at ease; 
but, when I look at her, I find her eye 
fixed on my arm. I have just resolved to 
move away when she again speaks. 

‘Pardon my rudeness, but would you 
allow me to look at that bracelet ?’’ 

“Certainly,’’ I reply icily, exte.ding m 
arm a little towards her. ; 

She looks intently at it, and then at me, 
her face slowly tlushinog. 

“You will, I fear, think me imperti- 
nent, but some time ago I had the misfor. 
tune to lose just such a bracelet. It was a 
peculiar one, and this is exactly its coun- 
terpart.’’ 

“Yes,’’? I say, “that may be. I expect 
there is generally more than one of a deée- 
sign made—don’t you think so?”’ 

“No, not always, I think. Mine had 
been specially ordered. And, do you know, 
I can see no difference between yours and 
my lost one.”’ 

| begin to feel indignant and uncomfor- 
table. 

‘it is incom prehensibie,’’ I return, ‘but 
a coincidence, | suppose.”’ 

“The bracelet I lost was an heirloom 
from my mother. It was such a grief to 
me when | lost it that I hops you will tor 
give my having pestered you #0 with looks 
and questions,’’ 

“Mine was given meas a wedding-pre- 
sent,’’ I say, “so of course it cannot be the 
same.”’ 

“Oh, no, of course not! But may I see 
if yours is made in quite the same manner 
asmine? If so, the sapphire is movable, 
and encloses a lock of dark hair, with a 
date in gold thread.” 

She raises my wrist and presses one side 
of the setting that encases the sapphire. 
Ob, horror! The stone flies back and re- 
veais a lock of dark hair quaintly set in a 
tiny case, a gold thread twining about it 
and forming a date. I sm duamfoundered, 
and the lady looks terribly ‘I! at ease, 

“Oh, dear—ob, dear! | assure you I am 
quite as puzziod about itas you are—it is 
so very inexplicable! Have you acase for 

“Ob, yes!’ I reply. “it came from 
ing tbe namexr—and the case is perfectly 
new. It has my monogram on it—inside 
and out.” 

1 tind Tom, and relate the discovery. 
He looks terribly annoyed, but says very 
little. How the bracelet seems to burn on 
myarm! 1 pull my long kid giove over 
it at last to hide it, for I feel as if every one 
in the room must know that 1 am wearing 
stoien property. Tom and | agree togoup 
to town with the lady—Mrs, Vere—and 
see if Kbunthron’s can throw any light upon 
the matter. 

Aiter much interviewing and que.tion- 
ing, we gain a clue to the mystery. One 
of Sparkei &Bunthron’s men remembers 
that about three months ago # gentleman 
left the bracelet to havea very handsome 
The bracelet itself was 


instructions that it 
He him- 


leaving 


| gelf called for it afterwards, 


1 gradually became cooscious that some | 


one is watching me, ana, glaucing round, 
I see the lady who looked so clossiy at me 
in the hail intently watching my every 
motion. 

“Tom,” 1 say, ‘is there anything re- 
markable about meé—my arm, or glove, or 
the sleeve? Thereisa woman taking ap 
uncomfortable interest in me.’’ 

“‘No—1 notice nothing remarkable,’ he 
replies; “but you sare looxing awfully 
Jolly, my darling!” 

“Oh, yes; but I don’t mean that! 
does not look at me ail over, as if she were 
taking mein, but only at my arm.” 


She 


“Why, I expect your diamonds are 
tracting ber! By Jove, how tt 
and that sapphire k! Hideout knew 
8\ones when he saw them—that is certain. 


, 


He must have been 2 connoisseur.’ 


We go from the jeweler’s shop to the 
bote! where Mrs. Vere dropped the brace- 
let. Several waiters are summoned; but 
they all appear to have such shbort 
memories that we despair of tracing the 
matter farther. At last however the rigut 
one appears. 

Ob, yes, he recoliects perfectly that Mrs 
Vere lost a very valuable bracelet on the 
night of a Bal poudre, and that she spoke 
to him about it! He furiher tells us that 
some time after Mrs. Vere left a gentic 
map announced that he had the missing 
bracelet, but that, a4 he knew Mra. Vere 
very well, it was all right, and he would 


return it to her that day. 


] ist give up the bra 6ie I am per 
a g Mrs. Vere to take the Case as Wel) 
« useless to me, and the sight of 


only be a great annoyance, when Tom 
He is in such 


Wiii 


interferes. Dear old boy! 


' and Mr. Rideout will not meet. 


a towering rage that I fervently trusi he 
Hie insists 
upon returning the empty case at once to 
bia quondam friend, accompanied by a 
note written in the most stinging and 
slighting of terms. This is sant to the 
club, No answer coming, Tom mare ies 
round, only to find that Mr. Kideout hes 


| started for the Continent by the evening 











| streets are full of them, and each 


mail, 


packet, accompanied by a note, came for 
Mr. Rideout by messenger. He biustered 
4@ great deal over it, and then vanished, 
reappearing, after an interval, in a great 
hurry and with his portmanteau with him. 
He announced his attention of taking «ap 
immediate Journey, and soon departed. 
He was stil) intensely excited. 

We conclade that he is traveling for hi-« 
health, a cooler climate than he might ex- 
pect England to be for some ume being 
more conducive to his well-being. Mrs. 
Vore is naturally delighted at the recover, 
of her lost and despaired-of braceiel; but 
she refuses to take any proceedings against 
Mr. Rideout. She is a jolly little woman, 
and | think we #ball become groat friends, 
so that 1am likely to have the felicity of 
seeing, if not wearing, My Wedding Pre 


sent. 
a <<a tS 


A Fart Srory.—Of all the stories told of 
surgeons who have grown fat at the ex 
pense of the pibiic, the beat is the foliow 
ing one, for which Mr. Alexander Kellet, 
who died at hia lodgings in Bath, in the 
year 1785 is our authority. A certain 
French surgeon iesiding in Georgia was 
taken prisoner by some Indians, who, 
baving acquired from the French tho art 
of larding their provisions, determined to 
lard their particular Frenchman, and ther 
roast him alive, During the culinary pro- 
ce s, When the man was balf larded, the 
operators were surprised by the enemy 
and their victim, waking his eacapo, lived 





mnany days in the woods on the bacon he 
had in his skia. 
oneintrsiadlstncetp-~tilipitiarmanterce 
A CASE IN POINT. 
Victor Hugo wrote of the man who 
laughs, and another French author hasde 
lineated the experisncs of a man with » 


broken ear, and our own statetiman anid 
humorist, the late Sunset Cox, has an 
swered the question, why we laugh; but, 
so faras we know, none of the standard 
writers of the day have told the story of 
the man who coughs, or made the hero of 
an exciting tale thesuflerer from iumbago, 
rheumatism, veuralgia or any of thone ox- 
cruciating ailments so common to hu- 
manity, The reason for this is probably 
that readers of fiction do not relish tales 
of wos, except a4 contrasts to the brightor 
aide of life, and that authors naturally de 
sire that the heroes of their works siiall be 
models of perfection, It woald not, how 
ever, require any cousiderable labor of the 
imagination to produce scores of character 
conspicuous for a propensity to compialr 
of thelr sufferings from all the efilictions 
enumerated in the manual of physics, The 
one has 
more doleful than that of his 

A case which recently came to 
jilustrates the foregoing. 
Dever, a prominent and 


a story 

neighbor. 
our notice well 
Mr. Michae! F, 
weil-to do citizen of Germantown, during 
the past spring has been a terribie eullore: 
from rheurmatisin. His legs were awolle 


80 badiy that he could hardly tuaoveavou , 
which was @ great inconvenience to the 
gentioman, Who is of # neryouw tempera 
ment md delights in feats of pedestri 


anism, and bicyle riding; ately becominy 
interested in the hicycla to such an exto 

as to grow into that vow often seen indi 
viduai—a bicycle enthusiast. A repres 
tative of this paper recentiy met Mr. De 
ver wheeling along asmooth boulovard and 
noticing that he had regained his tightness 
of step anc fleetness of foot, 
him bow it was that he was able to 
in such disagreeable weather. Alter 
tailing al! that he had passed through dor 
ing his long iilness, and describing his 


ing jiréa’ gi 
be out 


ale 


casein the manner usual to the chrou 
sufferer, he said: “Hut | will never be 
caughtin that fix again. I havo tound a 


remedy that is thorough ant! tasting. Ti 
you are ever troubied in the way ij 

been, take Kadway’s Heady Kolief. It's 
death on Rheurnatiz.”’” And handing ou 
reporter a fine Havana cigar, ho resumed 
his pedalling with increased vigor sr 
diant face the picture of thanks, f 
his providential recovery. 


have 


er . ee 
For 26 years Dobbins’ | 
been imitated by unscruy . 
6r# Why? Be “ mH i a 
bas an nimen € a4 
Dobbins’ and take n 16 i iF groce 


bas it, or will get it. 


At Home and Abroad. 





Signe in the desert which will indicate 
th traiis and give directions as to the 
noarest #prings and wells of fresh water 
are to be erected by Arizona and Oallitornia 
in the desolate regions on either side of the 
Colorado river, where #o many tragedies 


| bave occurred through miners and others 
Some of the men tell Tom that a smal! | 


| made—namely, 








losing their way or dying from thirst. The 
signs are high poles of gar pipe, with big 
squares of sheet iron at the top, and are 


| painted red, aa that isthe color that can be 


seen the groatont distance in that region. 





At Ofen, Hungary, a woman died re- 
cently who had not for thirty years gone 
outeide her house, She was the daughter 
of well-todo parent», Thirty years ago 
she was about to be married. Her lover, 
“to test her obedience and love,’’ desired 
heron @ certain feast day not to go into 
the atreet. She agreed, but broke ber 
promise and went into the town, The 
next day her lover broke the engagement, 
and thereupon sho made @ vow that never 
again during her lifetime would she leave 
the houss—and she kept ber word, 

What promises to be the most Import 
ant Canadian e@xploration in the recent 
history of the Dorinion ts about wo be 
the investigation of the 
linmense tract of unknown country which 
lies between the height of Jand at the head 
waters of the Ottawa river and distant 
Jamos’ Kay. This region may be com- 
pared in size tothe ontire Kingdom of 
Portugal. Strangely enough, while ex- 
plorers have been penetrating much higher 
latitudes tn the interior of Labrador, none 
has hitherto paid any attention to this im- 
mense stretch of 35 000 rquare miles, which 
is the nearest of Canada’s unexplored re- 
Kionsto her large centres of population, 
Itis probable that much of it consiate of 
lowland covered with merchantable tim- 
bor, 

The bicycle is indeed the great leveler, 
It putsthe poor man on @ level with the 
rich, enabling him to “sing the song of the 
open road’ as freely as the millionaire, 
and to widen his knowledge by visiting 
the regions near to or far trom bis home, 
ohmerw loge hae Me eould 
notatford a railway journey and sojourn 
in these places, and he could not walk 
through them without (ring sufficiently 
to dostroy in # tnes#eure the pleasure whioh 
ho sought, But be can ride through 
twenty, thirty, fifty, even seventy miles of 
country ina day withont serious tatigue, 
and with uo expens® save bis board and 
lodging. To thousands of men and women 
the longing of yours to travel alittie as 
soon as they could afford itis thus grati- 
fled, Virtually without limit; for a “little 
journey in the be made on 
avery recurring bolicay or vacation, 


other inew live. 


world’ can 


Whatis our idea of the Australian olf- 


| mate? It is most probably new to us to be 


told 


perhaps we have never even Lhought 
it—that in New South 
Walos, in parts, the inhabitants ex perience 
awinter like (vnsadaand a summer like 
Jamaica, fn Kiandra a mining town on 
the border line hetween New South Walesa 
and Victoria, there is no communicetion 
with (ne outeide worid for four months in 
the year oxcept by the uve of snow-shoen, 
Sy iryanized, and the 
tuell uian Las 1O use this ineans of locomo- 
Al tho sane limn6 in Queensiand the 
be pouring down in overpower- 
log ktrengto, drying up ail before bim and 
wine, ‘Lo con- 
tug lala ot this diversity of climate, 
Northern (Jueensiand the rein- 
fall and veyeltalion are not unilke those of 
the northern rivers of New 
Welos cane Urakes Nourish as moist 
in Jamaica; in the west 
along bHleoft camels 
laden with merchandise has become a com- 
Ob ject ‘Te«mania Assam 
is grow mide by side with 
barley, uieizs and potatoes, 


ot one colony of 


WeRNOO TACOS are 
tion 
BRUT) Whil 
makliy Willer O#arer lLuan 
lin 


in part of 


® *t . 
( eyion, 
Sout? 


and luxuriant ae 


n 


of the saine colony 


mou » and in 


hybrid tea plan 


a 
Deafness Cannot be Cured 


Ppllcations, ns they cnanot reach the 

f thie ti There tsonly one 

‘ Deufiiess Athatis by constitu 
ly is (nused by an 

if eH muce ‘iining of the 

| ' j W ote Chits Crtibse tx ins 
sound or busper 

t ‘ ved 

t ! tr 

t ed 

le 

t a 

is 
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‘Dur Young Folks. 


teUENG ANTRAY. 


°HO eontd te knocking e#o rofty at 
o to +? 
They bad mt lighted the pus ir 


the laruo eu roorr.« et tie rm oe eta 
then ney eeman, 
when a knock came t 


made by jittie 


with belmelon, wa 
atacdeek, writing 
hie door—a soft knock 
kAnuckies 

lie went to the door to we wlo it war 
and there, in the hall whieh led ta frou 


the swireet, stood a nice fair-halred Litt 

girl ateeit meven years old, with atived 

look, ag if very little would inake her ers 
‘<d'an't f ‘ your wa bome, can vot 


my (ear? ae) L..68 molbeeman, 


tay ven ° i ar iJatev;, | ilven hic 
Mount 

‘d).act to ienar } wail the pn ral 
a iat iY » 

‘“Tomm . ic! " tle petra bier 
~ flies, 1 aure emi 
a ” ! nimy, 9 ® “ail 
bereoae wh 

“Ah! aa the y™ ’ un loys v 
be lors \ a“ Kf boummy @ i 
He fis he?’ 

“Three mouthe seard the 

tily put wi in? “mii 
the preoiicr 

Ine ' rok her head ‘Tommy 
we ‘ ' wif 

N wens! ‘ } eu ‘ol 
eer wihiere i “f bitin bila 
‘ ' 4° y i ‘ ra Sf 
reo, or Fo Liing like vw. Hleanotlg 
ing ebout «st three most ! Mine is 
tweive cnontha aa hhou ma heimeontly 
beg inning t) wa 
“Ho must tou v back ward Kitten, 
mulch the ith al emure’s ‘Tomi. 
gotoutof bia basal when he was only a 


Then a ! ke upon theu nal of the 
policeman, aud be soitled and stroked his 
bear 


ee | jt at rai roun ¢ jet you know abou 


Tommy at the station,’ said the little pir! 
“LT want you to pare tell the policeman to 
be on the look-out for a black and gray 
mttaer, arict 
himupand bring bim tome when thes 
nee hit.’ 

The polleeman sariled again, “We de 
not take cate and Kitten 
dear; wo have henoiugh bea 
look after, Bat - thiak if you were to 


and—pioaso wilt thoy tale 


in charge, mm 


sthiem 


offer a rowari—— 

“Money ?—-]l have one-and ninepence,’ 
maid the little givl quickly, trying to dis 
cover where her pocket bad gone to, *] 
would pive you al 


“No. no, toy: @ar 


I have,’ 


notto me. l meant 


to rat f you “re to got ‘ee printed 
ana putin the mh pe’? 

rh ch ook ! pr sziod, bon AL) nly 
voderstood that the public poliee force was 


réfusing to go anythtag for her poor kit 
ten, She ld mot ask any more, ler 
lipe trembled, and the toars trickled dow) 
her face, 

Now the big policeman bald other chill- 
dren at home beside the baby who was be 


Kinning to walk. tte hata litiie girl just 


about the etre of this one 

‘“PDon'tery,’'? kindly “[TUsa nota 
th y th; were ries 1 oud line 
taking Kitt " ’ we it oi prowise 
you I shall give ra werd io the men that go 
round by 1! y Mount, ond they *« 
Tommy he «ta kept aafe f u 
Now ron bowme; itt elting too dn. 4 
little laay (he eine of 5 1t ba ou 


She thanked him very gratefuliy he 


would not take the one and binepenca 


Just as ehe was gotting bhomet. lie'ly 
Mount, sbe heard a fortornm littl +queal up 
in atree, And there was Tommt. The 


cook Drought out the ste pia liter, an ] Kot 
bom down 


kveryiody hat been looking for the 


b1tti@ gir erealf for the last half-hour 
and thereseho had bean £0 natipiuty ast 
ruth wii ‘ Va, the nolionsatat n her 


Biippeoera, alone, and thout leave 


HNepurred sr 


rulited in her: but he would not te 
wieie © ha tu though @ asked 
twenty os You t e kK i! 
Wuy old § in away ma why I 
ve ( I he re ilw fark ? 
* s ° . . * 

W t Wa t ‘ - \ 
the w 
. t ke ev 
a » . € sba ee 
were dan x DLOoe Waele, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


- - 
‘ nivtiutig “re } i ay 


VMpall I tell you the atery of the Three 


| 4 Mice?’ be aald. Moti Puse toad 
to mk geetercday when f jn 6 in’ 
saucer of milk. It Is # nice story The 
ere mention of mivre—” 
“That is not story: it ' thing ¢ 
alt i Da hia f y Oar 
iTheer I ha y i wir t z “ 
at vonderfui ti ge in the world eas 
Tommy 
ive ua'c! ID } a’ invé rte . 
The ite ‘ ni Ay ILE “ M 
GY p x ft ‘ fial i t et 
won er. ny t ’ 1 rut 
e% ‘ ‘ ‘ ? 
acne bing 
{ el ‘ i er ps 
and q — ’ z ito the unld 
lie of the ki 
Moths ' t " J the mext 
se ff re “al that taikaoutl 
lt as re j¢@ Maux cat, that 
} 0 j 
I kitten thathe had never hear 
hr tt v ‘ ; | { i ‘ 
} wor thre hacl t 
} eopeeited kitten: ‘ 
how pr y he fj bin back up 
ty a ' he we ry hig. 
ve it, and tho black pussy 
i sfter " ‘Tako care of the 
rey xi door,”’ 
it? sid. *'l don't care abont the dox 
+ aeer e with my t : im.’ 
Pou y ‘ ec yara 
" ‘ 4 fa < M4 vere ving ain 
t pd vie fret thing he eaw was the be 
cba gacal, which Gappiiy escaped 
roaning iy r 
Phe kitten ran vack ae fast aa it eould In 
the opposite direct’on, And next it bear 
hea voice of the cats’ meat man. Berns 


madon tien, it knew the atroet ery 


the meat-scller already, and thought iteell 
vory ‘laver to know It, too, 

“Mee meat! mee meat! meat!’ called 
the ve 
the Lobden pussy cate know. 


Now this kitten + s never allowed to 


, with the deep twang that most of 


was toon yotlnge; but 


havaany, because be 
bis motber had tovery day, tl wihin # 


Lie back Goor stuck on @ #KO wer; and hos 
teropting be thought it amolit, sand whata 
long time it took in being eaten, be 186 
it was 80 nice ard tough! tle did wish lor 


: '? 


ts’ nes } i thougt himself quite | 
cole ee, & hought Hiuselh qulte | cneots of external changes of tem perature. 


big enough to eat it, too. Now it would be 
very clever or ‘im if be found the man 
and got eeme for hinmesif, without ever 
letting Mother Puea knoe 


tie rushed acrosa the 3 


yard, and saw A 


back door oper. The call, “Mee meat! 
meat!’ came from inside 
The kitten po ped in, but could rot se 


the man with a basket anywhere, The 


room 4as a kitonen, and a iargea while 


created cockatoo Was perchéd on the ecpe 
of the drevser drawer, closo to its cage. 
Two r three cats were wal & be 
picking Up whint rscraps of fool wes 
troy hy } Ama eve he 

1 come in from tt rd to sco what 
ves the t 

Phe kitten, peeping in, saw witt rpr 
that aol the cats bad no tail, and seemed 
to be quite bapy without This wre an 
Isle of Man or *‘Marcx’”’ cat. Tom uy wi 
sO BSfeartiod by seeing it lai a Rave a lit 
tle sq ceak t wonder, wiih ! yes anu 


mouth wide oO} 


‘Miot out! spouted SOuboG: ns lee; 
ve sand tho k.tteu ran a y a! 

After a whi bh eard te wi! 

K ud ‘ Ok cul x k 1h 
Oy 

(vet out! PORTO ‘ oO ¥ Ub, 1 
+“ } fivir 

Whe moked in en the cool sine 
jirto the ehen, and sal 

liere is Polly calliog out, and bringing 
tise f the tuwn about us!’ Auu 
ou tai @ Kills from th coor, and the 
op, ed uta tmintite after, and so 
‘ ali the omte tha No taiia, but 
Met one Trea ts) 

}» i iie T My W ZONK home dis 
appointed, whe nsiou-d he s®6 run- 
Dine aiter bin Woe it the wicked 
uo. Pome 7 ur i t upa ree, and 
Mal tip in tLe Oranetie or we6ary botra, 
Whilo tl y We i be. ow 

| j bt Lroe i t ight to bime- 
cil t { artery iO Was uot ¢ suver, ana 
tolies buss VV as ‘ v Vise, ADU Ds 
‘ thew 1 He knew now that tbe 

x “ the bi h ‘ 1 iMik like 
‘ ‘ Sot! I i f au ; 
: \ ’ we ki ‘ M 
er i ! tt ore r 
,as é hit 
“ 
. ¢ 
a ' t 


No, va.d the litte girl oat loud; 
was the cook with the step-ladder.”’ 
Daisy's own voice woke ber The kitten 


had purred itwelf to sleep, and nurse was 


telling hor tea was ready. 
‘Soe how tired you made yourself, Miss 
ning away to the police,” 
», dear!’ said Daisy, rubbing bor eyes 


1) sy. rur 


‘! was dreaming of Mra, Jores’ cockatoc | 


and the cat that has no tail, Please don’! 
ey any more about my going to #@p rice 

mn, orl shan’t enjoy my teaa bit. Get 
up, Tommy, if you want any toast.” 

\nd ®o the kitten woke up and arched 

ck and waved ita tail and yawned 
\rd tis w bolead ventures had been Daisy 
lreau, for it had been no farther than the 
The cnickena were pick- 
ny in the yard, and had never seen it that 
Jiernoeon. Mra. Jones’ cockatoo had no! 
+> -keoa a word s)! day, because he was be 
erning to be like the famous parrot. 
bien, a8 its owner said, did pot sperk 
‘nought a great deal. 
he Manx cat, far from wondering at tl 
talking bicd, bad been eent back to the Isle 


of the tree. 


i. Man, to teli there about the curious cat 


that bad (arls—which it bad vever been ihe 
fashion to wearin bie pait or the world. 
And as for the dog, he had pevor hunter 
a cal since weeks ago, when bis mast 
igry; and that afternoon be ba 


his rmaster’s study, waiting fo: 


Yas Very i 
OniV Satin 
to bo ready to goont, Poor old Snsy 


1, im fact, ought him nis hat hours b 

6 the right time, 

4 it was clesr tbat the kitten ha: 
reained tt all, Or-—-no, no, no,—the little 
wirl bad dreamed it all; that wes what ws 
ooant to say: for if kiltons bave ar 
freameone never knows what they are. 

——— Oe <> <ee— - — 

WARMTH FROM SNow.—The vaiue of # 
Inavlhie Of show lo provecting Vegetation) 
the Gelda in wiuter ies fully understood i: 


Wiilug districts, and (he cause of the pro- 


tective effects of the enuow isan interesting 


sabeje ol sclentifie luquiry, 


iu G@ormeny, Wiere ro such subject is 
over allowed to @scape investigation, a 
lesrned doctor has lrecemtliy made some 





_————. 


THE WORLD’* HAPPENINGS, 

Ocean teiegraphic cahics cost about 
$!00 per mile 

Women’s braas bands, it 18 said, ara 
betniy organize? «li over the West. 

A Kanes lecturer on irrigation had a 
slimandtence in La Crosse becxuse the roads 
were so muddy tie farmers couldn't get into 
town. 


About 12 000 acres of grain in Lane 


county, Kan., bave been ineured against fire, 


lmiportant observations on the warming | 


pros es of suOWw, 
ibe looser the snow, the greater lis power 


(oO protect the ground beneatb from the 


Suow goneraily ollers about four times 
fo such changes asa 
sheet of ice of the same thicknéss gives, 
When spow closely packed, 
thorefors, if ia less @ilective as a protection 
to piaotii’o (uan when it les loosely upon 


A® muck resistance 


becor,es 


the suriae 

Oiher experiments show that whilea 
blanket of snow protects the ground be- 
neath frow the chilling effects of the wi.- 
tr Gtincsphero, yet the aurface of the snow 


r; 50 that enow tends to lower 
erealure Of the atmosphere, and 


H 
where broad sroas of country, or extensive 


mountain alepes, are covered by it, :m- 
portant Ciiuis convitions may be pro 
! i inence, 
i <a 
LRIKNOLY RIVALRY.—it bas hitherto 
hoon iockeéd upon as an established fact, 
Which could not be called in question by 
8 host seeptical, thateach comununity ot 
bess Wae Giatinguished by ita ultra-mon- 
prineipiles snd its loyalty to one 
600. Tie members of the hive would 
uever hear of a pretender, still less ofa 
GUUMVitale or triumvirate, aud any at 
pt to bring about such a change ia 
Néir political systein 
iced a revolution. 


woulda have pro- 
rhe momenta rival} 
jr 6s6uted herself, the lawiul queen would, 
besaklog Oguralively, atiack bertooth and 
hell, aud the duel would end only in the 
GQeata of oneor both. An Auatrian author. 

yon agriculture, Dr. Dzierzon, however, 
has@ahiv6éin which two quéene get along 
berin perfect accord, They spproach 
*h other from time to time, he says, 


Visbout (ho slightest antipathy, and on two 

three ocerneions actually caressed each 
ttendciiy, Separating quictly end 
peace Ully, iol!owed by their devoted suite. 


tner mi 





SENTIMENTAL ARITHMETIC, -—Sentiment- 
al arithinede calculates thus: Two glances 
inske One look; two looks one sigh: jour 
sighs ronake6 ons waltz; three waltzes make 
one paiplisiion; two palpitations make 
one casil, (WoO calls make one attention: 

wo attentions maks one fool (sometimes 
two); two fools make one flirtation: 


one 
ration pl two bouqnets equal to one 
goKe@ ment, €Guai tO OLe marriage 
—— - <he ——— 
r @ 
I bh 4 
¥ { iness a gray ness ae 


iaii 8s hair Nenewer, an honest remedy. 4 


tweil, especially in clear weather, is colder | 


He has found thet | 


| gether. 


flood and tornado, This isa new kink tn agri- 
culture 

In the prisons of Germany @ year ago 
woe 33.900 tpmates, 14600 of whom were in- 
ecarcer ‘ed for crimes comiuniteed while under 
the influence of tiquor, 

A doveripion of a erecodile in an old 
Eneiisn cic iiopary closes in this wav: “It will 
aman’s head after devouring the 
body, and then devour the head niso.” 


Ligitiiay travels ina Z:gzag course, 


— i passes through different strata of 
; welt -lated In its passage, turns 
6) . oside to fird the easlest path. 
The estate of Clarendon, near Salis- 
bury, Eaglsnd, which sir Frederick Bathurst 
offering for sale, was the residence of the 


jiish kinws from Henry I to Edward LIL, 

‘aurred between two colored 
wuttere in ¢ wo, recently, over who shonld 
verve a guect known to be liberal with tips. 
During the quarrel one of them was fatally 


sti \ 


A fight «« 


Giovgles are now supplied by the 
i itis Admiralty to the officers and gatlors 
“coving On fast torpedo boats, as the high 
speed Kaa been found to be injurious to the 


‘There are between 600 and 1000 deaf 
mut scattered through the city ot Chicago, 
wed they arco all industricns and fairly pros- 
carning thetr living honestly and un- 
complainingly. 

It is supposed by some that when a 
tree is struck by Iightning it {3 torn not by 
the electrictev, but by the explosion of water 
erted tnto steam by the heat of 
the arrested current 


It ia suid that the wild lettuce is one 
of two well-marked com) pass plants, and that 
it has the property of twi+ting {ts leaves un- 
til they point straight upward, with the edges 
directed north aud eouth. 


perons, 


sncdenly «or 


Two million francs is the appropria- 
tion for sports at the Paris Exposition of 1900, 
The events wili be held at Vincennes, and wiil 
include athietics, fenetng, shooting, balloon- 
ing and borse and bicycle racing. 


A strange freak of nature occurred at 
Bridgeton, N. J., a few days ago, when the cat 
belonging to Mr. A. E. Robinson gave birth to 
uw litter of five kittens, all closely joined to- 
They ull appear to be healthy. 


The Improved Industrial Dwelling 
Company of London accommodates 30,000 per- 
sons in its houses. Itf- claimed that its sys- 
tem hus reduced the tenement death rate 
a thousand, 


What is believed to be the largest 
glucisl bowider in this couutrs is near the lit- 
tle town of Madison, N. H. Lt is 88 feet long, 
49 feet niu? 1) foet side and 226 feet in cir- 
cumference. ‘he weight ts estimuted at 16,000 
tone 


Walnut shelis are in demand in Lon- 
ion for the purpose of adulterating ground 
cinnamon, and bring more than whole wal- 
nuts. The powdersd shells are not dfstin- 
Zuishatie unless the microscopic examina- 
tion Is uit unusuaily Careful one. 


It is not generally known that it is 
unlawful in Ohio to keep any native song bird 
in confinement. During the past month 
twenty eight people buve been arrested in 
Cincinnati for thts offence, and it is estimated 
that over 25,000 birds have been given their 
freedom within the past year. 


Four generations of one family were 
baptized together at Litchfield, Conn., re- 
cently. There were a little boy, Leonard Mer- 
rill, bis father and mother, grandfather and 
grandmother, and great grandfather and 
great-grandmother, the great-grandfather 
befng S» years old. The group entered the 
water at the same time. 


Do serted villages are common enough 
in the East, but from other causes than burst 
booms commonly. Damariscove, Me., has 
now no inhabitant but a lighthouse keeper, 
though some summer houses are this year to 
be butit. ‘lwo hundred years ago, in arrang- 
ing for the Indinn campaigns, Damariscove 


could farni-li a company of men, 


from iorty toonly eleven ta 






Sweden's State telephone is soon to be 
connected with the State telegraph. Instead 
of address the telephone numbers will be ased, 
the telegraph clerk looking up the address. 
Meseuges nay be telephoned to the telegraph 
omfice and telephoned back, thus dispensing 


with the greater number of the messenger 
5, 45 in Sweden nearly every one uses the 
t ! ‘ 

1 , 1D : 
inilhead British courage was shown 
econt sewer gas cecident in London. A 
~ into a sewer and did not 
~ nded to look for 
" entered 
getting out the bodies 

et f ir 
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There ts a Voice that rings above the clamor 
Ard business of the world, 
calleth often through 

eilence 
Ere sleep’s soft wings be furled. 
lu speaketh unto souls of nen sin burdened, 
To hearts with loss oppresecd-- 
“Bring hither your deep woes, your hidden 
sorrows, 
And I will give you rest.” 


the midnight 


lial 


who journey, worn and faint with 
bunger, 


As through strange paths ye roam, 


o ye 


longer 
Afar from friends and home; 
Cast off the shackles that so long have bound 
you, 
Whose wetght hath sorely pres*, 
And hear the Voice that whispers, having 
found you, 
“and I will give you rest.” 
-_—-—— se 


BIRDS, BEES AND WASPS. 





It is interesting to note that when 
male and female birds are rich in plum- 
ave and nearly alike in cvlor, such as 
our kingfisher, woodpecker, tits—they 


build their nests in banks and holes of 


trees, or in any situation that conceals 
tbe bright colors of the sitting bird from 
its enemies. Kut when the female is a 
dull color aud the male bright, the nest 
is mostly built in open and exposed 
places, and nesi, eggs and silting bird 
blend in hue with the surroundings so 
that perchance nest and bifd may es- 
vape the notice of the destroyer. 

Birds are born with the instinct to 
build a nest, but seemingly learn the 
pattern from the nest in which they 
have been reared. 
said to mate very considerably with the 
older and more experienced birds in 
nest-buildipg. All of this is borne out 
by these facts, “‘that the lees perfect 
nests are built by younger birds aud 
the more perfect by the older;’’ that 
birds brought up from the egys in cagcs 


do not make the same construction of 


nest as their species, even though the 
proper materials are supplied to them, 
but put together a nest of the rudest 
structure; that some young chattiaches 
were taken abroad and turned out ia 


New Zealaud, and instead of beautiful | 


chatliinch nest so weil-known to us, they 
built a nest loosely put together, lined 
with feathers, with its walls hanging 
down loosely about eighteen inches be- 
low the eupporting branch. 

Wrens flit about in hedyerows, low 
thickets, and so build their 
moss. Rooks dig in pastures 


cCOMe across roots and fibres with which 
they line the inside of their nest. Crows 
feed on carrion, dead rabbits etc., and 
frequenting sheep-walks and 


line its nest with fur and wool. The 


lark frequents cultivated fields, and so | 


makes its nest on the ground of dry 
grass stems lined with fuer grass and 
rootlets, 
of the bones of tish which it has eaten. 
Swallows make a nest of clay and mud 
taken from the maryin of the ponds and 
rivers where they seek ineect food. 

ln ISS @ pair of great titmice began 


Lo buiid their nest in the post-box which | 


siovd in the road, and into which letters 
Were posted and takeu cut by the door 
Gaily, 
boy, and the nest was uot finished. 
Iss a pair completed the nest, laid 
Seven evgs and began to sit, but one 
day, when un unusual number of post- 
cards were dropped into and nearly 


tiled the box, the birds deserted the 
Lest, which was afterwards removed 


with the eggs. In 1890 a pair built a 
ew nest, laid seven egys, aud reared a 
brood of five young, although the letters 
posted were often found lying on the 
back of the sitting bird, which never 


leil the neat when the door of the box 

was Opened to take out the letters. T! 

birds went in and out by the slit for t! 
In) e la 

peul sume civht years away [rom Oils 


_ take note of ibe locality, flew off. 

| short ti xd wit! . - 

one Ee CU ee Os ee chee U time she returned with a benum 
_ bed fly in her grasp which she piaced in 


the hole, and then proceeded io lay an 


the hole, closing 
| wisdom io beuumbing the ily is evident, 


| being, in 


Younger birda are | 


nests of | 
and | 
ploughed field for grubs, and in so doing | 


Warreus j 


The kingfisher makes its nest 


} the great beat 


One of the birds was killed by a! 
In | 


fellow white 
the half-castes 
Amazon, 

In his book he tells us that during one 
hot summer afternoon he watched a 
sand wasp about its parental duties. 


and Indians on the 


The female worked alone, and with 
forefeet furnished with a fringe of stiff 


bristles dug out of the sand a gallery 
two or three inches in length. Coming 
out of the hole it closed the entrance, 
and flying round a few times as if to 
Ina 


egg in it, so that when her youug grub 
was hatched it would find a plentiful 
supply of food ready to hand. After 
this was ali finizbhed she emerged from 
the entrance. Her 


for were she to kill it outright it would 
shrivel and dry up and be useless as 
food by the time Ler young grub 
quired it, 

The sting of a wasp or a bee isa 
sharp dart, grooved on j 
face, alony whic! 
down two burrow lane 
protrude beyond the durt, The dart 
aod tree end of the jaucets are 
with teeth that point backwards 
the end of the spear of a 
that when the insect ie alarmed, as i! 
generally is when it stings a human 
the 
self quickly it luaves behind the whole 
sting in the wound, 

Accordipg to one naturalist, if a bee 
be allowed to sting a soli piece of leatie: 
or indiarubber, it wiil tear itseli away 
leaving the sting behind beautilully dis- 
sected, 
cannot do this, but will remain 2 
oner till it is set free. 

sscnletalisdlaicaesiilimaiinlitianiaasieice 

WHERE MATCHES ARE UNKNOWN. — 
Aliough the matet ras long 
planted the tinder-box, tuousauda of cle 


re- 


ULacr Sul- 
. ’ 
auu 


rroove Work up 
i 


long 


LYLueu 
IKE 


‘aVaYe, BO 


endeavor to extricate it 


pris- 


S:BCe siipi- 


antiquated hynt producers are still | 
made. Adventurers often take a flint 
and tinder-box with them on = trips, 
knowing from cxperieuce that st fiower 
than @ match: it is certainly surer, ant 


in addition to the demand the 
creates, there are remivle Country re- 
gious in Europe wheie the 
upkiown, 


the white man, wil! 


match k 
COMB parats rely even v 
Then, again 
ultra-suusitivencss, dO0es MOL seo 
baria in shipping tinder-boxes, aud ev 
the oldest kinds of ftlint-guns, to tv! 
savages of Africa, 
delight from usiny them, especix 
the traders are, as , careful to ¢ 

plain that the one is @n improvement on 


who derive 81D 


. ! 
2rus 


the match and the other a ureal strid 
| toward periection in fircarms. 
_-. ii <<a 
r \au $ a %! ~ 
rains of [poid 
There is not a siuawle moment tn lik 
that we cap afford to los 
The spirit of selt-sa rifice is one of 


fes of heolines 


A virtuous mind ia 4 fair body is like 


a fine picture placed in good Ugh 


After al! 


happen, and rocst miseries lie in 


our worst misfortunes never 


rtielpation 


+} 


crown themselves will 


ts not an- 


tions 
who dese: 


Geod wv 
jasting ! LV: 
other's praise. 

Temptation rarcly comes 
hours. It {s fm their lefoure that 


made or tarred 


veu we Hl, plese 


In workiny 


Never purchase love or friendship by 
gifts; when thas Ob fined, t} t 
g001h us Yo Stop pay “mit 

The truc genticman is always modes! 
Ile {qe more ready to obtain t 0} ] 
others t! in to parade nis « 

Vail jus men are the Cornu 
wise me ' lrniration of t 
par site 1 the ‘ ‘ 

I Wou d bot } i” > ve! 


SATURDAY 


men, and lived amongst | 


Another naturalist says a wasp | 


‘ 


EVENING POST. 





Femininities, 
**‘And do you love him, child?” **Love 


him, mamwa? I've seen his bank book!" 


Kansas has 20 women holding oflice 
as County Superintendents of Public 
tion 

A woman always hopes for the beat. 
Eapecially ft te nw sonlakin 
aacd ur 

Ada: 
upless she finds 
of man ts her idealt” 
propose,” 


lustrus 


when 
woking for. 


is this so 
eheia« 
“No, Priscilla will never marry 
her ideal!’ Ida: “What sort 
Ada: “A man who wiil 


the 
eity. 
lady through 


A Cincinnati paper says that 
politest young mau isa resident of that 
Ho took his hat ofl to talk ww u 
the telophone, 

by the ancient law of 
Man convicted of bigamy was Condemned to 
live with | (he 
crime waa, tit extremely rare 

On the day of the feast of St. Theo- 
dore, obsery.d Holmagen, Rou 
yOoulroh go about 


th wives in ¢l “ine house; 


COns Guence, 


anniialiy at 


manta, all the young married 


the town kiss the ven and offoring therm a 
dituk of wine, 
Tho seaguil is the latest novelty in 
Jowelry; itts carrted ontin platinum, with tne 
cd amet f ipkened as though the total 
{been noked, with Hine f dintnonds on 
the edge of thie wings 
Phat as a bright vir! in the street 
ca ! v ” ‘ iy an 
Ww Wwe the us s 3 i ul 
er ure lot ou divide thie, Hthel y 
i . aif ‘y 
One =. Velund’s oldest pioneera 
vl \ bal \" Why poacefully 
few 0 of her son, Mr. \ 
t. Pal 34) ‘ hires ‘ ola 
she taught President Gait lt ial; 
Mabel: “Do you notice how atten 
tly 1 i t} in to et! deri Mi 
' LOAN { v if ie i i i bu 
of al I ‘ wer tal bits Ly t 
here act ene to ipooge thas tie u 


thing else,” 


Lady Spencer Crufford, ot Enyland, 
ins Just passed with first honors the examina 
lon fora sem Captiitu Heoonse, and, if ste de 

todo 86, she Can nOW BoOrve ua iiaater of 
any shipon the hip. sens, but bet tiatnediate 


urpose is tu bo qualifled us captain of ine 


Own yuacn 


Sarah Bernhardt says: “Hf 


rowd Of peopl a tye OF Cat is neur It 
will come natural torae withoutmy mouktrge | 
th slipghitest moEoVvemcue Winy this is the cane 
[cunbet say, uniess there ts developed ino ms 
another sense, Cie eatstence of which anti 


AL Once Purceive, 


Vhere 1 a fair bicyclist 


aul Park, New York, every. tine 


Wh Spits 
hrough Cent 


Who alltinclsa niten 


morbing alroul lerclock, 
i 
i iow ‘ fF , tle i , fie 
miale, tri Ou Cli ! il ho 
. wii Cap aad phar, ! © tides 
t) y i bei a die t 
St OGOuuiy vial A Wail & This 
A } ye ! ‘ 
i ‘ ve it tl 
e t bate t 
i al Ny 
' 
ry ‘ ia t to bn pene 1 
be i ‘ ‘ 
‘ ' i } 
4s WOormwu Wii ls LO Work tor a tis 
‘ tu 4 th tr ‘ i thie 
int j fiat t ii te ‘ 
v , ] 1 +s ” ‘ 
‘ ! ‘ tonat ! t 
! ‘ if I i 
t u t i 
t i ! 4 i 
‘ 
apoar } \ ‘ if 
\ i } 
; ' ' 
] ’ i 4 4 «4 
t i t t™ a 
‘ It 
. y i i ie , } 
ht ce su if ‘ota Coit o hue } Ie " 
, 1 i dis ‘ in en 
x ‘ wu ‘ 
' ; 
as / 
I] Ihe i ke fa lo a youny 
‘ j li ' ' 
" { kK ' ' w thie 
j al t j j ‘ 
est ve ' Make « t 
L oe x ' 
} ‘ < 
- 
t y 
i 
it i of Cobb connty, Ga., 


nee Ee 
 -FAasculinities. 


llungary a 


lamin a 


King Alfonso, being now  ,cac. old, 
haus been provided with a father confessor to 
direet ht 


A monopoly is a good deal like a 
baby. A man ts opposed to tt on general 
principles until he has one of hls own, 
when # man and woman 
have the honeymoon ts the 
time spentin endeavoring to discover which 
is that one 


Philanthropist : ‘*Why did you change 
the tithe of ‘The Ladies Home’ to ‘Olid Ladies’ 
Home?’" Mes. Du Goode: “Lt was becoming 
too crowded.” 

Two Southern writers, Samuel Mint- 
urn Peek end Willan HE Hayne, are going to 
tuke the leeture platform together eck 
weighs 200400 Tis ue OF pounde, 

Although thers is no loager a royal 
barge, any the Thames, 
thore ta «tilla bay waterman, 


consclence, 


Grenerally, 


been made one, 


hor pheennttry on 


neter and a 


with uasalary cacii of $200 4 5 enr 

A yood wife iw like the ivy which 
benutifl witch tt clings, 
twining ite toodrtils uo ce lovingly aa time con 
verts the onctont editfiloe into a ruin 

Mr of the Chinese Legation at 
Washington, t awn biey collet; but 
ot tin of hia dress 


s+ the Dbullding to 


Ze, 
onthusiastt 
xtyvle 


ruccount pectultar 


he ls obliged to use # woman whee! 
Abram Atwood, a poutverer, of Lewis- 
ton, Me woudl wm turkey tO & patra and the 
it ound t' fowis Crap 4 gov bosom 
th worth tw tine | ‘ i tio turkey 
“Tlow do you like your new home ?”? 
ked the old resident of Moxemyvtile “lm 
t yom ‘ pel more stuck «ud Val tain 
snidd the new wettler, struggling through 
t riiret tre tibe freonaet ara 
blow *There’s something suspicious 
al) t stmman Wedderty lite « olterly unis. 
t ‘ Jous: “flow sot" Houa: “His trae 
enroold, and han never Ones mt 
1 be te " thre « t eh, babe m** 
Khel: S» Aithbur proposed jast 
if , Moire ‘Yos Ethel: “And dtd you 
coeot bin’ Movies a ¥Aa ’ wfiullyex 
ited Pdont & w whether Tdidor not, If 
be Comes tonyrot, TP did; and tf be doeen't, I 
lids 


A vweyro named Dillard died rec ently 


tJ. VYergon Clty, Me, who, witlhe «a convict in 


the peudtent ¥y, fowl both eyes bite gumrry 
) N Withetarnding thin betel blend. 
t "4 Comid steu ihhout as Well ue ever, aud 


“ ttothe pon, a 


sccond time 
Da Mhat Moss Poart, from Chi- 
Cayo, Oost intend to yet lefe A liu 
Vins Mit Val yoota mere, al wertsn 
eure il «} nd when the young fel 
pw uak r to op it ct Aon 0 wee some 
cre dye chaps face, buble neat little sen enee, 
‘To Let 
A ious ube fora hneband is reported 
from Clerkenwell ar Londou, where a Mr. 
Ioan cod iia wife Keep memoalishop For 
f int yours Obet Shiu has avolued paying 
T the wif sending the bitud to jail 
"| ‘ i I un i raxes 
hee mou j t the tore actending to 
4 
Mie other day a payucian Wae ques- 
‘ ‘ ‘ rl tee tees bi vane 
loo you eve ‘ ‘ ! shin? he naked 
‘ etl : i aed y, ox 
j { i the j y an, ‘td you ey 1enml 
vibes "O) ‘ repited the our ‘When? 
VV ' 7 talks to ine Whe the ontlirely 
ie regl 
Levi ¢ Ide wcolor (i barbed ol Mid- 
fleur ‘ ‘ ebrated ith birthday 
M ihe friy i iia 1 wife, who 
1 ‘ t ' freedom 
1 i ng I 1 accu u 
‘ ’ ‘ t ie 
‘ { t { ‘ i ad 
I ! t “ tibus i 
A no of ) ‘ foudenta at Adit af), 
‘ ye the onul ‘ ; re Mallrond 
! ‘ ! i of ti ! went 
win to Jonesy ‘ The fare tis only Otten 
it every or th feliows wave lili 
' itn \¥ ere i ‘ wet iter it aA 
Diem w « 4A) i nts tn mil 
’ ‘ ‘ ston ‘ , ettet t tree 
{ The 5 t eof kickirg 
(,uerritta Lhe Sprthisl th buil-lwiter, 
! ‘ if i aw k recently 
t i wert Ye, Seeman 
4 ' i t thie ban 
Yerd .¢ 1 thy Livres Iie then took 
f ‘ aid t ft t tv there 
a ‘ i ‘ j “ ul te i’ t st day by 
‘ i hegiutut 
inl 
thiey 
4 ! . ‘ A Ve Came oO 
! ‘ 
“ t 


er 
“g] we 
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vi 
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Re: 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


P ' “el «eevee 


Fichu effects ar 
aprearon the oe# 
an i street redin goles 


‘alse 
lewiyoed for 


strired wools 


the sutumn and winter 

and striped satine * be used among 

other materiale in the Hak.ng of these 
Om more youthful red- 


stately warment 
ingotes the iminenee eal or colar and elilow 
siseves appear, Thero are nade of cham- 
eleon taffetas, and are ty be worn early in 
ths fail over skirts of watin, o« lore! milk or 
veivet. A number cf ultra fashionable 
women heave ef peared recently in @labor 
ately trimmed! drese shirts some having 
@ very full uted Spanish founce that 
reached fromthe hips to the skirt hem, 
abbreviating very grea’ly ther apparent 
height and making then luok like ani- 
mated lamy shade it hes been fre 
quently announced tual @iaboratery trig 
med ekirle and close cont sleeves are the 
jatest craze jo Paria, bul thiv is not the 
fact. Tae go* worn by “omen of tne 
highest position in Paria are quite without 
ecoentric&y. In front and at the sides of 
the skirts there is culy sutoient fuineéss 
at the hem out slightly 
from the ie sed wl the ack 
three foida carried Gown iu « 
frou: the waist Phe 


(bere are 
crescendo 
guile as 
full ee eve 
Braided wiil ! f nek ATO Worn 
with Diacs r 


New and eflective Lies 
Balingie bri aril ticmry bu rietch jet 
Jrieh diamonds 

Solid eer pink rot t linen @b 
waists lave mite tmx ate ’ it a 
back, piped with while linen, Hh olen 
menee While nol ea roa si whi 1 
bordermd with tiny Washable plop tb 


color of the « i “wa 


Capes ' 4 . ‘ 
lonabie faver s x as tuli on 
remain in voaur The capes f Lale au 
tumn Wii, | Die Persian tritntied 
jotled plush, swiin tr Led Reraey, 
trimmed jis Velvel or | . rmitend 
persian clot 
fine ladies otb in Diack do colors, 
Jackets will be strippet, box pleated ana 
braided. 

Deckers cotin comliimuce tobe @ great 
favorite fur evening tolets aud for carers 
BOOERBOT | On It te popular tr three very 
good roasoua itis extiemery posable, yet 
ia Very rich ata heavy it elect, gq le 


wide Wat lboucie oth and 


ike many of ihe ett ratings nowiils “e 
lt bes a lustrous surface, and again, it 
Wears betler Cram tins f the satin now 
manufactured 

Judging by Wanula turers aly) OS, 
there wiil be great Use tnade this fe ot 
pretty checked goods In two contrasting 
colors and two diffrent weaves Dine 
cbecks Vary in pattern from tuo jus fad 
or shepherd » Weaves to thime fr balf{ ar 
inch to an inch anda ball wide 1 Lene 


checks will #eppear in salting, eilks, al. 
wool etulls and sik and wool miaturos 


Crepons will not lose favor yet. Oo the 
oonlrary, they are hoeiy to be in bigh 
vogue for the seeschos to come gautlre 
Creped and relief «fie os with hig raised 
designs will beanong the novel euluion 
patterns (hal wi she the lewd, pot, bow 
ever, to the forsaking oi the plainer cre 
pons, whieh very inany we en prefer 
The handsous repay are bigh priced 
and the tafer prades 800n show wear, 
the cheap priced varieties being « uwost 


und@sirable and Unsatisfactory pu 


A liberal use wii be 1 i 
lin@rs next #emscn of velvet and velvet 
ribbons. Tiny icques and dress bonnets 
of dark green, violet, claret and black vel- 
vet will be trin: oed with shaded velvet 
flowers of a seasoousbie kind, like nastur 
ume wail flowers yeoraniuuis, ete. A 
lovely litte tmodel in platesu shape is 
made of dark iwuilerry velvet, trimmed 
with elderberries and richly shaded au- 
tuinn léaves, 

Biouses of dainty washable sort are now 
frequentiy fitted with removable sailor 
and stock collar--s very convenient fash- 
jon, for these portions of the blouse often 
become soilet or crumbied before the 
Waist itseif White iinen or white em- 
broidered sailor color and cufls are sU]> 
piled, as Well as those which uate! Lhe 
blouse. 


White satin sh 


White or biack a ! ! m af 
worn al lhe water a 
m pe 
Cpirt 1 at ‘ ‘ < 
[ n bs 4 
, is 
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the throat with s flower ga:land; these 
are more ornamental! than useful. 


\ ery chic are the jaunty capes of clotb 
or cheviot lined with gsy tartan and ban 
‘anna plaid; the novelty consists in a 
tof doubled and bias silk, which is 


pircsd down the front with frills of the 
Sarne in the neck. 
Some of the new traveling capes are 


striped, with stitched bands of the mater. 


jal dotted bere and there with buliet but- 


tons of pear! or metal. 

A return to gilt braid seems imminent, 
asa fow of the ecarietand fan golfing capes 
are gay with gold or silver braid. 

Coats are similarly ornamented, gold 
cord being sewed on to the edges, occe- 
«onally supplemented by a pettern in nar 
row goid soutache; this finish ia varied by 
substituting ailk cords of differemt colors. 


A novel touch in the finish of jacketa Is 
t coptioue the one or (wo darts up to the 
shoulder, these darts ares itcbed slightly 
apart, sufficiently to show about a quarter 
ofan inch of velvet or faille of a slightly 
darker shade between. 

Some of the new short jackets have ruf 
fled backs cut in points and stiffly inter- 
lined so that the silk lining i# visible. 


For young women tbe blezer of dark 


red oth is popular; this is made ex- 
remely short, and many of them are fin- 
#! upen the pockets, revers and cuffs 
“ait AHILe pear attons, put On in groups 


bree or those of faceted steel gilt or 


4 dainty hat known as the ‘‘Maimai- 


‘ 


a has se wide, alinost straight orim 


sieof “paille mousssife aud @iged ail 


around iinaruche of wnite chiffon, The 
it ~ is elripedt gieon sand white giace 
tyby . pala wreen ostrich teathers, ro- 
‘lien f tlack cl.iffon and clusters of 


carnations. Lace and silk 


fiaieon 
sin pleited tostand up ina frill and 


ground the crown rin anotber feature of 
triiuwing on these bats, and wide ribbon 
i, #carl fashion, below to bold 
he trimining in place. Fiowers of every 
wort aod Geseription which osture and art 
an Suggest are used in great profusicn, 

te coveripg the crowns of many of the 
inillinery skill, Some 
hate baves top heavy appearance, bat tie 
widerilbun bows of satin or Dresden rib 
this Guite as much as the 
flowers, and everything coants in the Anal 
blowers were vever 
so ltue to nature as 


IeGg arato 


jmleat tri miplia or 


hon oper niuce 


‘tTruggie lor boveity 
sO DeMUt fully made oO: 
‘Ley are (lis seaecd, & G there is @ realiem 
foliage aud way of srranging 
om Which tiskes @ven #0 Overloaded 
hat atirac‘iveas a bouquetif uothing more, 
Cream «#trew bats triaemed with ruchings 
of blak iace and chiflon or a black 
exigretie al one side end a large satin 
won the other are very stylish, 


sthrur Lie 


Odds and Ends, 
ON A VARIETY OF SUKI BCTS, 


Apple Fritters.—Make @ batter in pro- 
portion of one cup ol sweet milk totwo 

paol flour, # beaping teaspoon of bak- 

K powder, two eggs, beaten séparateiy, 
née tablespoon sugar and sal{spoon salt; 
feat the milk @ little incre than milk 
wart. Add siowly to tlhe beaten yolks 
sud suyar, then add flower and whites of 
eyes, stir all toxethberand throw in thin 


s of xood, sour applies, dipping the 


miter up over them, dropin boltiing lard 
in large spoonfuis, with a piece of apple in 
each, and try alight brown. Serve with 


naple syrup or # nicé syrup made of 
suger 

‘ireen Corn Fritters —sift together a pint 
of flour, & beaping teaspoonful of the 
best Ouking powder, balf a teaspoonful 
of saltand a dash of white pepper. Cut 
through the centre of each row of kernels, 
and press out the inver part of them with 
the back of a Knife; add three half pints of 
ihecorn palpto the our and four eggs 
well beaten; mix andif the corn ia not 
juley enough to make the batter, add a 
tte milk, drop spoonfuls of {tin emok- 
ing bot fat, brown them nicely, and serve 
plain or with the sauce recommended for 
tomato Iritters, 

Buttermilk Muffins.—Add half a tea- 
poonful of soda, dissolved in two table 
spoonfuls of warin water, to one cup of 
buttermilk add one beaten egg, half a tea 


spoonful ol salt, and then stir in one and a 
alf cups of whole wheat flour. Mix 
Ki) and bake iu gém pansina quick 
ve wenty tuinutes 
{ in ater state the corn from 
‘ - hree oy ¢ 
. ’ y <<) f six 
a “ “ 
au € ai au ard and 
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' butter hot in the frying pan, and drop the | 


corn into itin cakes the size of an oyster; 
fry to a light brown and serve bot. 


Corn and Potatoes.—Cut from the cob | 


cold corn left over, and mix with ap equal 
amount of cold boiled potatocs chopped. 
Heat a spoonful of drippings in a frying 
pan and stir the corn and potatoes in it 
until they are smoking bot. Send to the 
table in a deep disb. 

Corn Seup.—Teke one dezen ears of 
green corn, not Ko hard, aud split the 
rows of kernels through tbe middle length- 
wise with a sharp knife, scrape out the 
| pulp, being careful not to get much of the 

hull intoit. Add ove pinto! water and 

boil about fifteen minutes, then putin one 
_pintof rich sweet milk and Jet boil up. 

Season with salt, pepper and butter and 

serve steaming hot. 









PsP: 


RADWAY’'S KEADY RELIEF is safe, reitable ang 
effectual because of the stimulating action which it 
exerts over the nerves and vital powers of the berdy, 
awiding tone to the one and lactting te renewed and 
Increased vigor the siambertng vitality of the physical 
structure, aud through this bealtnfel stimulation and 


| inereased action the CAUSE of the PAIN ts drives 


| It Is Highly Important Tnat 


Deviled Biscaits.— Take one quarter of a 


pound of “ater crackers, steep in wilk for 
ten minutes, take them out, dust witha 
little cayenne, salt and black pepper, and 
bake ion a slow oven for about twenty 
minutes. 

Snow Sauce.—Beat the white of an egg 
atiff; continue beating while pouring over 
ita boiling hot mixture made from one- 
half cupful of One sugar, one-quarter cuy- 
ful of butter, one-quarter cupfu! of flour, 
and one half cupfal of water; flavor witb 
lemon or vanilla. 

Spiced Black berries. — five quarts of ber- 
ries, two pouods of brown sugar, one pint 
of vinegar, one tablespoonful of every kind 
of spice. Cook until the berries are done, 
then remove the berries and boil the juice 
three quarters of an hour; turn back the 
berries and putin jars. This does not need 
to be sealed. 

Hiousehold Hints.—For coffee stains try 
putting thick glycerine on the wrong side 
and washing it out with luke warm water 
For ra*pberry stains weak animonta and 
wateris the best, Stains of fruit on good 
table linen can be removed without injury 
by using ibe following with care: Pour 
bolliug water on chioride of iimé, in tre 
proportion of one galion to a quarter of a 
pound, bottle it, cork it well, aud in using 
be careful not tostir it. Lay the etain in 
this fora moment then apply white vine- 
gar and beil the table linen. 

Eggs can be more quickly beaten by 


| adding « pinch of salt, which cools them, | 


so that they froth rapidly. 

To take paint spots from window giass 
wasb with bot, sharp vinegar, or wet with 
water and rub hard with a new silver 
doliar. 

The best way to set the dye of black Lisle 
thread hose is ‘o put » couple of good 
pinches of common saltin the water you 
wael the bose in. 

To wash red table linen use tepid water 
witha littie powdered borax (borax sets 
the color); hang to dry in a shady place. 
The washing wust be done separately and 
done quickly with very little soap; the 
rinsing waler should have a very little 
starch itut. Jron when nearly dry. 

A pretty erticle for banging beside the 
bureau to hold the button hook and other 
suiali articles is made of one cf the wooden 
C885 Us6d in stocking darning. At equal 
Qistances around the ceutre screw in four 
of the small brass books such as are used 
on bangle boards, then paint the egg white 
and decorate with Uny flowers and attach 
aribbon to the opposite hooks to hang it 
by. The egg may be gilded instead of 
painted, if preferred. 








A MONARCH OF ITS KIND. 





Long experience covering a number of 
years has proved of the many bicycles 
claiming the attention of the public not one 
possesses the advantages of the Monarch 

| manufactured by The Monarch Cycie 
Company, Chicago. In all the essentials of 
strength, comfort, safety, ease of riding, 
lightness and beauty it is pre eminent. 
Not only bas it all that every high grade 
bicycle must have in order tosatisfy ordin- 
ary conditions, but it possesses a number 
of advantages exclusively its own. Bicy- 
cling bas become such a universal means 
of enjoyment and health that many mak- 
ers of wheels bave not hesitated to put in- 
ferior articles on the market and at the 
same time are sufficiently unscrupulous to 
ask for them a price that would put an in- 
tending purchaser in possessi n of an arti- 
cle fully justifying euch expenditure. To 
inakeé sure that they get the beat, both n 
quality and for the money paid we can re. 
fer prospective buyers to the Mouarch. In 
raér to partiy understand wherein its 
superiority consists let ir readers send 
instrated catalogue, wt hw 


? f * ‘ fr ’ ; ‘ ‘ 
© rwarcea iree a00 judge for them- 


away, and a natural conditien restored. It ts thus 
that the READY KELI®F ts so aimirally adapted 
for the CURE OF PAIN and without the risk of 
injury which is sure to resait from the use of many cf 
the so-called pain remedies of the dag. 


Every 
Family Keep a Supply of 


ADWAY’S 


A READY RELIEF, 


Always in the hemse. ts use will prove beneficial 
on all occasions of paiu of sic Knees There is noth- 
ing in the world that will stp pain oF arrest the 
7” ress of dix@se as quick as the READY RE- 
al 

h 





F 
vl pena haw . i & Yous, bathache, 
+uraligia ! ‘ u 22 pains and weak- 
» * Ms rains aruamd the 

er. § ri- “ F 4 ints @ rains of all 

} ‘ fh sA\ Hew Relief will 
afford late em ‘ . “ius fora few 
Teta hia 3 


km ALL 


SUMMER COMPLAINTS 


A ha 4 [@aspeernt ‘ Realy Relief + a halt 
t hw harge. 
tinue, and a tla “a ei wit bhemly PMelief 
_ ford imme- 


luternaliy ‘ . af a tumbler 

‘ watl- v! a fw ‘ra “i wastnis 
“ours » ‘\ a.” a blew r Nere- 
- = ‘ Pliataleuey and 





ADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian 
Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


A letuesty sone tof [oammetien (s ef ertraamd. 
Bead per pee thos onetettal t aif), Dea, repair 
{uVigerwate tt ken bow * Was lent lanl ick, 
pleasaut. sale alia per tialet ils eelimcrt an cure 


Fy rthe Cure t Chrons i) 238, Seroful- 


us, flereditary or Contagious 


Nut ly dows * Sarsaparilia Reselvent excel all 
remelial agents in ¢t ure of Chron! ™ rofuleaa 
Corstituthomal and Skin I‘Miseases, but {t is the only 
posiiive cure for 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COM. 
PLAINTS, 


Urinary and Womb Diseases Gravel Dtaheten 
Dropsy, stoppage of Water, Lneoutineace of (ring 
Bright's l)iwaae. albuminuria, and all cases where 
there are ck dust ad tx OF the water is thick, 


i tus > : 
loudly ixet wit stances like the white of an 
C2. oF Uireals like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark. bth ‘jppearaneoe a Whiite lxotesl ast deepest te, 
ald when re isa pricking uruing sensatiica when 
pa sing wat 4 pain in ¢t small of the back and 
m the iol sei ai. druggists. Price. Une 
Dollar 





acdiway’s 
Fills 


Pureiy vegetable, uid and reliable. Cause 


Perteet Digestion. comple absorption and 
jenlilitul regularity. Porthe cure ef all die 
mwreers of the Sterna Liver Bowels hid- 


ts 
heys, Blactee t, Nervous 1 dt serra sees, Conatipa- 
tlon, Costiveness 


Loss of Appetite, 
Sick Headache, 
indigestion, 
Billousness. 
Constipation, 
Dyspepsia. 


Observe the following symptoms resulting frem dis- 


bes of the digestive orgaue: Constipatien, inward 
Plice, tt ess of blow tr e bewl achiity of tne 
Sl. in am 4u~a heartburn, diswust of ferent ! Lee 
- he fof the stave ~ ‘ur eructaties shiking or 
: + . ait of sufl.<Aling setsa- 
t 5 wine a lying meture dimnes vision, «ots 
r ¢ 
' e a fever & pain in the 
¥ -rstr . @ Dew of « 
. a “ a 
Wa ~ a= ren 
. 
ee. er Hox ~ iruggists 


RADWAY & CO., S Eim 
Sirvet, New Yor, for Book of Advica 


~~ 4 @¢n Ty 
mu MM i/f 























WHERE THE GENERAL HID, 
x ‘ail of Ist the onerthern part of 
Virginia © a8 tp a great deal of exci - 
, t r the ra ds of the Confederates 
nad z iy annoyed the Generals of the 
tt rees) bul theré was uo way to 
cat araucer& The region lay at 
* e Bive Ritve Moun'ains, and, 
a bederai treopa would be quietiy 


sleeping ia the tents, come Dand of rangers 
sweep down upen thy m with awild 
veil and before they were haifawake 
they would find themselves prisoners, 
Wagon traina full of setiers’ soapplies 


wow. 


reins 


would be taken off Defore acy detachment | 


ef troops could cowe to the tescue, irains 
would often dash frow ihe ra: into some 
‘ul and be sirippeu of cvervibiag sent 
from Washington to the Union Ariny, 
and an immense force Was kept conetantly 
on Lue Wwaiech for a anal band 

ndred in number, who never silent and 
wi struck ope point te-inay and the 
would raikd a camp at least fifty 

it was very anbeoying to the 
though they took 
every ©x- 


wien met WRL @ morufring iaiiture, for 


bie 


tad 


of oriyafew 


nies awe 
generals, and 


7T . , 
every precaution in their powe 


e\ a were giort OnoOUr elude 
? ’ , ) 


caplu &, PASINE a Lnoreegau ia rsianding 


of the mountainous région In which they 


oO} ’ 
\t las e Federa! commander deter 
, @Xtermiinete ile rangers, and 
view sen. 90uta picked corps ofl 
were Sager te eet and capture 
ane Wola? Dees lhe net is eou:idt not 
Ler it was eariy in fe morning of 


4 Wart Sepiember day when the men in 
ue reached ibe top of a bill in close 
rangers were 


‘- 


proximity to wbere e 
known to be, aud it Was oniy a lew Beconds 


before the boys iu gray caucht sight of ibs 
untiorms of the enemy, os the Fecerals 
came Juwnwaerd at a brisk trot At the 
foo. of the Litl was a long stretch of dusty 
road, so imping Drigbuy in the cool Septem- 


ber Suniit aif 
down witha 


orees, catching 


jlash 
whiie tier 


The boys im blue 
wild hurrab, 
lhe exclement of the ight, iecped forward 
as it eager for the And with an 
equally fervent yell be rebels put spurs 
in a steady 


fray. 


it heir Lorse™ anc sme On 


gion te meet the foe Fer a moment 
there was a brisk rain of bullete; several 
ofthe men on beth sides threw up their 
aris cod tell in thedust, while their foam- 
ing, ridéerless steeds continned in a mad 
Chace down the pike Then the Confede- 
rates broke and fled, with the yelling Yan- 
kees close at thelr heels 


It was slong, het chase, and soon the 
solliers om both sides were wesriscd ont 


and the panting horses con!d hardiy keep 
up, hed it not been for the sentinued ap- 

sion Gi whip apd spur. At tast a 
sireamn was reached, and here the Union 


men succee ed in capturing Feveral Cor- 


Md erates But noite ieacder. Le was a 
Sirs “wiry nan, With a frame as strong 

‘ *) ax steel one who dic oot Know 
what tear or défear meant, and herlunged 


sania! into the water, lifled bis sword 
nd safely climbed 


big shove bis Dead & 


u t? rt 


benk, amid a shower of 


bullets, aecorm papted byashout of ad mira- 
tik from the aston shel enemy. in a 
Moment be Was ¢ of sight vbehinae tw! 
5 
Itt ten minutes for the prisoners to 
te fartined and for the cavai is toreach 
uy r sid®; then tne pursuil was re 
uta quarier of a mite down the road 
Wasa pretty farm house, one of tie idea! 
ty with a little poreb, over which 


‘linia! @ flowering vine, wiitle the yard 
War til of sweet, plet-les Lerrathes, 
eutihe 


hore 
au ~ NRUKe C8 trees aiwmGst si 


tiat fried timichy ‘o creep into 


the unt little “itting rooin, where a 
yourg vicl Sat busy peeling fruit Tue 
a ss Open, and justas the girl rated 
+ . > 

ae yO a horse raced inte the yard wits 
s 


SS TéGa.ng with water aod tue rider 
Wei lroi che tip ef bis nlumed ha 
SOLGA 6 iS Cavalry beots 


nan rode inte the barnyard and ieft 


=e ag in the stall hen Cearbot back 
* house Attbat momenithe heat 
of rede ‘ mh cane over ¢t ! 
' © gaLOF Tne ¢ federate tt 
#® Unifeor s . fe LF) 
1 s v ea ¢ 
. r his feet and 
wv 
a i 


house from garret to cellar, but not a trace 
of ine man could they find. The beds 
were torn to bits, the pantries explored, 
every closet upset and no nook or corner 
of the place left uninvestigated. But to no 
purpose, 
overhauling, and, though they found the 
wet and saddled horse, there was no trace 
of the rider, 
collected in the sitting room where the 
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Then the barn was given a good | 


At last all of the Union men | 


young lady sat quietly watching the pro- | 
ceedings and still busy in her houseold | 


duty of preparing the fruit. They were 
nonpinssed and could not tomsgine what 
bad become of the revel. 

Now it bappened that the old clock was 
not running, but bad been broken for some 


time, and was fall of dust, which the en- | 
trance of tbe ranger bad disturbed. In | 


fact Le was in «# great predicament. The 
dost had tilled his nostrils, and he felt 


creep over nim the borribls sensation of a | 


coming sneeze, To sneeze at auch a time 
would be a betrayal of his hiding place to 
the Union men, who now filled the room, 
but it was im possible tocontvol the itching 
of the irritated nose any longer. A sneez 
meéant capture, perhaps deain, but no mat 
ter, the sneezo bad to come. 

A bright thought just then flashed into 
the Coufederate’s mind, and wilha quick 
motion of bis haud be set the old wheelrn 
ID @ Whirl and the rasty pewdulum swany 
oulin a sonorous chime. In the cover o! 
the noise the sneeze was born, but it was 
not heard, However, the sudden wakin;: 
into live of the old clock excited suspicicus, 
and with a glance of inguiry the Federal 
officer moved toward it. The young Vir 
ginia girl was quick to take in the situs 
tion. With a fretful air she exclaimed: 

“There goes clock apain; it 
must really be fixed, for 1iia so annoying,”’ 
and the officer, changing Lis mind, took 
no more notice of the occurrence, In a 
few moments the house wos deserted and 
the troops had passed away in the direction 
of (heir camps, ieaving the rebel to come 
out from bis biding place asigbt to behoid. 
The wet clothes were full of dust and his 
face gray with the water and wiud which 
covered it. He was soon back among his re 
waining troops, bui he was never anxious 
io repeat the adventure in the old clock, 


-_ 


AN ELEPHANT TRAGKDY.—' uriug & re- 
cent réiigious festival at Alvartirunagari, 
ov the banks of the Tambramini, aterrit-le 
tragedy was enacted byan elephant. Like 
most large teroples, it has its pertodical 
festivals, one of which has jusi bee cele- 
brated. Certain elephants were brought 
down from Nunguneri and ‘Tinnevelly tor 
the festivities of the oveasion. Al! went 
smoothly till unfortunaiely the large elo- 
phant of Nunguneri, boing in anger, ran 
aiuuck. 


thiat old 








The mabout unwittingly teok up a little 
child (son ef the Temple Darmakarthe) 
and placed it in frontof him on the neck 
of the elephant. Alarmed at the state of 
the elophant the inahout endeavored quiet 
ly to nass the child out of danger by hand 
ng it to koOroebody bebind. He was not 
qnuiek enough tu elude the sagacity of the 
clephant, which snatched up thechild, put 
jtintoits mouth and began munching jt 
‘Tue mahout, horrified ut the sight, Jumped 
down and tried to extricate the child, 
which he suceseded in doing, bat not be 
fore the child was well-nigt dead, I[n- 
deed, itonly breatued fer a few minutes 
afterward and then expired 
bouncs the animal 


Enraged beyond ail 
became furious, and in its raad rage se'zed 
the mahout, dashed him tothe ground and 
then trampled out any little breath that 
mipbt bhava stil'ed 

And here conies « strange and 
Repenting seeming. y of his aw- 
elephant pathersd up 
what was the momert before bis master, 
matovulenw) hye use, 
burden, 


remained in his bouy 
touching 
incidant. 


ful misadeed, the 
procesded to his (the 
nd ceposiing his uournful 
m. The people generally in yreé 

drese closed all their doors and windows 
Phe elephant wildly rushed along the 
«treets and Came to ihe { 
which, tec, bad been ciosed 
hatte ed tne Goor, and passing ipntothe en 
altacked the 
which it 


vased t 


temple, the door 
Ittrereupon 
¢ osure, furioumy littie ele- 
Tirnevelly, 
aoon killed, 

animal 


phair: of pierce t 
t tusk? and 

KEiner ng 
ruadly a: bg 


throwing mud and #4n 


thence, tae rushed 


1 the river close by, where 
t began 1 al. VET 


ment me the poles con 


15 





Boonesborough. Thesupply of seit was 
not sufficient, andon Jan. 1, 1778, Boone 
and thirty companions started for Biue 
Licks, on the Licking River, that stream 
which empties into the Obio between New 
port and Covington, opposite Cincinnati. 
Upon reaching the spot the mon were soon 
busy making sali: but Boone, baving no 
taste ior this work, sauntered cff to em 
ploy himaelf in shooting game for the 
company. He had wandered some distance 
from the river when suddenly he came 
upon two Indians armed with muskets, 

It was impossible to retreat, and the 
chances were against Lim if he stood. His 
oootness did not forsake him, bowever; he 
instantly jumped behind a tree, Aw the 
Indians came within gun sbot he expowed 


himeelf on the side of the tree; one savage | 


immediately fired, and Boone dodged the 
Dall. 
the same manner, be drew the fire of the 
other Indian, 


Exporting himself at once syain tn | 


He now stepped boldly out, the Indians | 
were trying to load again; he )aised his | 


-rifle, and one of the savages fell dead. He 
was now on equal terms with the other, 


Drawing his hunting knife be leaped for- | 


ward, The Indian raiged his tomahawk 
to strike, but Boone, with his rifle In his 
left hand, warded off the blow, while 
with bis righthe plunged his knife into 
the heart of the enemy. Hia two foes lay 
dead before bim. There isa memorial of 
this deed at the Capitolin Washington, in 
sculpture, Over the southern door of the 
rotonda, 
ae 

WoMEN MUSt Wrer.—A capacity for 
'eare#—abvundant, warui and ready ones 
4, Said & plysiciau, One of the surest pre 
servatives of feminine beauty. They ae 
the natural outiet of eniotion, a sort of 
iiguld lightning rods by which excitement 


4nd PpaBRION are wost easily and rapidly 


Sweet Al:co, in the bailiad, 
frown, 


dissipated. 
whowcp! ata 
hier Career 
lips, shining eyes, and her hair 80 brown, 
So do nearly all weeping women who can 
let rivers of hot, salt tears course down 
their cheeks, It is she who keeps up a 
power of thinking, who las tew tears t 


retained wiitii lateis 


uufurrowed bowed, dia pled 


| Shed, and those flow with an effort, whose 


facial |ines and gray bairs come early. A 
capacity for tears is worth cultivating 
since not only does a lack of them score 


} Nouv... 2, oA Not wien 


heavily against one’s freshness oF face, DUL | 


has its marked efloct ion general lou pera 
nent, The women who weep easily have 
sorrespondingly light hearts, tender, «do- 
wmonstrative, aod luipulsive 


charin the dry-syed women lack, 
i — 8 


A TRIP ON THE REPUBLIC, 


ways, and # 





Nobody bas ever realized the full beauty 
and erjoyment of a Journey on the water 
who has not participated in one of the 
palace steamer “Republic's” great tripe 
down the Delaware to Cape May. From 
the moment of leaving Race St. wharf, in 
the morping, until reaching the landing 
place on the front, the several! 
hours ou shore, with their numerous de- 
ligits and the journey back in the ever 
ing it is one uninterrupted round of plea 


ocean 


| To Wkk, RICHARD blot aut toa’ 


| Rnow of any which mpicalr 


eure. For the sight seers the cities and | 


Liatoric spots on both sides of the strear, 
the picturesque scenery, the numeron 
is!ands forts and similar objects are never 
coding sources of interest, Then on board 
kinds of entertain 


Panel 


tne boat, the are al 
theatrical sLOows, 


kinetoscopes, electric planos, 


ments, concert 
and Ju iy, 
Ceancing, library and others means of en 
joyment All this in combination witt 
rienty of room, comfort, good order, re- 
freshine@its at city prices and the reason of 
the Repubiice’s wonderful popularity ts 
clearly understood, 


‘ee Se 
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* Your Stomach 
»  Distresses You» 


© atterenting « hearty meal, and the 

7 Geult ixa chronic ca eof Indiges 

‘ tion, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, > 
> VPYSpepsia, of Dillons attack, » 


1 Digna rionN, thee ’ 


 REPANS TABULES - 


RIPANS CHEMICAL CO. 


Success in Lire — Keep the law of duty 
now ever before yon; let it be your never- 
failing pillar of light. Be brave, and on 
the «qnuare with your con:c or ce tothe taat, 
Your success in life may not equal your 
hopes or your dese;ta; it is notin man to 
ereure succoss, The beat and wisest of us 
mey fail in the struggle; but we may have 
our consolation evon then. To gain the 
world’s applause, and «snatch its fleeting 
apoils, is not man’s scice and ag to bual- 
ness here, Tinmortality sales forth on 
the scene, and beckons bim ever onwards 
in the race for those oternal honors which 
the world can neither give nor take away 
~the prize which ail may strive tor, and 
ne one strive in vain. 


DOLLARD & 


TOUPrSE 


CO 
*9 
wie 
i223 
OHESTNUYT at 
Philadelphia, 
Vremiler Artiste 


IN HATR. ? 


Inventors of the (CHLEHMHMATEID) GOUSBAMEK 
VENTILATING WiG, KLASTIC BAND TOU- 
PEES, aod Manufacturers of Every Description of 
Ornamental tfair for Ladies and Gentlemen 

luetroctions t) enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure thetr ows heala with accuracy: 

TOU’ REE AND BCALIS, roe Wies, Incuga, 





Inger 0 Tho round of the 

No.1 Vhe round of the hem! 

bewn!. No. 4 From torehead over 
No From fure)head the head tu neck, No, 2, 

back ae far as bale | No. % From ear to oar 
No % 4)wer furehea!t ar over the top. 

far as required het. From ear tw er 
No 4 Wer the crows round the forehead, 


of the hom 
Trey hare alwayr ready for salco a «plendid Stock of 


tients’ Wiese, Tonyees, Latiers’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Prisettes, Hraids, Curis, ete, =atifully manufac- 
t ~l, ant os heap Ae any etablldement in the Unton, 
i« is ‘rom egoy vart of the wortu willl resdve at 
tenitu. 
Dellard’a Herbaulum Exiract fer the 
Hair. 

29 preparation San loon manufaeccured and sold as 
im jiard "yi Linn yatet Wty youre, aod tis merite are 
Pon mt, whille 't be ver yet boon alvertinel, the 


domeaad for tt Kee wills Jneveaatig 
Aum DOLL AKINS NKEGOFNEKATIVE CMEAM to 


be used io coenjuaction with ihe rMerbaniao: when the 


biatr at eiiy Ay @tl few t 

Sirs. Bal bi%eh Gorter wililee tb) Mosers, Lrollard 
A o., Wo neond her a of theit tHorvancium Ea- 
tract for t Yiatr % Cecmtor . 1 in ¢aln to 


OuLatn any hing equal |. & a drowstog for the balls 
In Fuygiaod 
MEM FiPMONDRON GUKRTEK 
‘ae Lovige Thorpe, 
Norfolk, Pogtand,. 
NAVY PAs OF FICR. PHILADBLE INIA, 
} have ased “‘ieilan! « Heorbanium Fatract of 
Vewetatic Hatr Wart. '' rewularty for apwardact fea 


years wit greet wivaniagns., My bale from rapidly 
thinniag, Was early rentoro ero hes been Rept by tt 
ft tie tet thicker and etrougth tt is thew trent 
Washi baveevar une 


A KUSH, U8 N 

eetoutet.. bila 
of yoars, used 
Hereantiom Kctreet and | do net 
plemsant, refronhtng 


1 have freqquontiy, dur ‘@® Uutolbe 
tlie lheilard « 


and healthful cleanser of t hair 
Very reepectfally 
LFONAKIO MY FER, 
fa-Memterof Coaugresr (tbh ltetrtet, 
Vbolwwale wid retell, end 


ARD & CO, 


lrepared ouly are tor sale 


Opp iled profeset« iall 
4 


DOLI 


2st CHESTNUT STREET 
GENTLEMEN Ss HAIA CUTTING AND SHAVING 
eADiae ANI CHUILOKE tiain CUT! Wee 


None bat Practical Mair aud Fomale Artiste Em- 


pivyed 





,@ svewvwse 


@- vee vo’ vo 


¢$ 100.06 
¢Given Away 
Every Month 


nbtuitting the 


taro thre person 


moot mertturius invention 

‘ ' ! preceding month 

Wi beet bch VATENTS 

© FO INVENTORS, ond the 
G@lyect of thie oller is to on 

cou me pee Teotie of au iven 


five turn titted At the 


miatnee Charee Wish bo bin press 


the tact that 


It’s the Simple 


rivial Inventions 
hat Yicld Fortunes 


’ 


, 


“teh ous De Longa Hook 
sted boye,* © that Pbtep,” 
**miafet Min It, tn Clo 
ver J ‘ ot 

\ ernie Vea 

(-) abr t sete ‘ ote tite or 
other tyevetitasy if 
tie ine Veo Mtslerte miay 
lie in t dinecthar Muay 
rit eur fortune Why not 
try ft : 


{PHF Write for furth 


r information and 
Mention this paper 


THE PRESS CLAIMS CO. 
Philip W. Avirett, Gen. Myre 


615 | 


Street Northwest, 


VAFHINGTON. Jp. ¢ 
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Humorous. 
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A t ur 
“ e " « > / tle rte tO 
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tis al t fora hatter Wo advertise: 
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the j ou ever joved another ?”’ 
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) jut 
i wetTeat 
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? it t 
to wl yoru t 
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\ ‘ r tibet poke da story in 
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* mtutdrige tine 
t Iba ke sine ow 
t get a dive ‘ i 
‘ t ihe ( bled states 
Piite card led tn 
\ Ne Wepapernian One 
i] Was aAWHY On 
‘ ‘ ‘ » the igeliold 
“ 1 . 
t t 4 1 the nervous wo- 
im t house. | more 
? 1 protested idly 
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‘ f if went 
. ‘ t “ 1 ~ 
* ‘ wt lie whs 
! «! his ve 
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e aAnCe" KI you wena avV@é 


THE SATURDAY 


favina.—A man is very apt to oiiiane| 
himeelf into an idea that be cannot save, | 
and tbat it is of no use attempting it He 
ov vinoss bimeelf that his income is little | 
enough for present necessities, and puts 
fi the Lope of accumulation, if he forms 
at all, to that happy period when hesbail 
in somewhet better circomstances. His 
iroumstances do, perhaps, improve; bat 
his wants bave extended as wocb, and atill 
the time for saving is tar abead. Thas he 
goes on andon, resolving and re resolving, 
uoth be te at last suprised by somesudden 
calamity which possibly depiives bim 
even of bis ordipary earnings, or by death, 
which cruelly cute bim off io the very 
ridat of the bestinlentions in the world: 
Did any man, we would ask, ever experi 
ence a failing off in bis income, even toeo 
swell an amount asa few shillings in the 
week ? Many answer they have. Did they 
continue to live at that reduced rate? 
Thoy reply, We did so— we were com pelied 
todoit. Very well; and pray whatis the 
d. flerence between heiug com pelled to live 
a few shillings a week cheaper, end com- 
pelling yourself to do it? Of suppose 
stationary wages and a rising produce 
market. Did you not find, that, though 
broed rose a penny a loaf, and other pro- 
Visions in proportion, you still contrived 
take your income procure something | 
usual exhibition of victuala? You | 
And where, | would ask, i¢ | 
he difference between spenciog a #mali | 
articies of food, 
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newer Yous 


Ktra sting tipon o@8 
thy for accumulation, *nppos 


ne it not to beso neatoda? [tis clear that 


0 bed the fortitude and atrength of | 
sracter to make the saving sa much a} 
other cireunm 


You havs6, j 


aller Poou polseo as th 


erefora noexcuse to present for your ! 


teasing, oxcent that you are ux weak- , 
indeed Aiello from Uring money | 
which i iu your power, 
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King 


LIGHT, STRONG, 
SPEEDY, HANDSOSIB. 














Four Models—885 and 3100. 





EVENING POST. 





Garpens—To know whether 8 garden 
has been planted or not, @ Western peper 
gives the following rule—“Iif one forgets 
whether beds sre planted or not, ® good 
way to tell is toturn a stray cat into the 
garden. If the beds are planted, the cat 
will proceed to race round and dig into 
them, apd act as if it had relatives in Chins 
whom it was spxicus to get at; while, if 
they are not, it will sitdown calmly in the 
path and seem to re meditating on the pro- 
grees of missionary work In Africa A cat's 
jostinct seldom deceives in this matter.” 


For Good 
Color and 
Heavy Growth 
Of Hair, use 


AYERS 
A Hair Vigor 
One 


Bottle will do 


Wonde-s. Try it. 
Punty the Blood with Ayer s Sarsaparilla 








DOOKKEEPING =’ AEGEMUAPS 
) Metied on receipt of price $100. Ser 
for Circular. C. R. Deacon, Pablisher, 


227 8. Fourth street, Philadciphia, Pa 
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of Bicycles. 





teenie 
FINEST MATERIAL. 


SCIENTIFIC 
WORKMANSHIP. 

















EVERY MACHINE FULLY GUARANTEED. 


SEND 2-CENT ST’.MP FOR CATALOGUE. 


MMIoNARCH CycLe Co. 


Factory and Main Office:—Lake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 





“BRANCHES :—New York, San Prancisco, Salt Lake City, Denver, Memphis, Detroit, Toronto. 
EMIL WERNER, Agent, Philadeiphia, Pa. 
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Reading Railroad. 


Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No Cinder 
On and after Jume 28, 1895. 
Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philads. 


Boffalo Day Ex , 

Parior and Dining Car, Aaily 9.0 am \ 

Buffalo and Chicago Exp. daily, © pm [a% 
B i0.0b am. ve 


Sleeping (ars 

Williamsport Express, week-days, 8.36, am. 4™ 
pm. Laily T) ey m. 

Lock Haven, Clearfield and Dua Bots Express (Siseper) 
dally, except Saturday, 11.) pm 


FOR NEW YORK. 


Leave Reading Terminal, 4.19, 7.30, (two-hour 
trata), 8.30, 9 9. 11.404 m, 12.50, 1.90, 2.35, 5.00, 6. 
6.2 diuingcar pm, 12. 10night Sundays—4.10, 4.29 
9. Mam, 12.3), 6.10, 4.25 (dining car) pm, 12.10 night, 

Leave 24th and Chestnut Sts., 3.55, 8.10, 9.10, 10.14 
114 a m, 12.87 «Dining car’, 2-38, 3.45 6.12 8.16 
dining car), 11.4 pm. Sunday 3.55, 6.16, 10.18 a m, 

214 4.45, 6.12, 4.10 dining car), 11.4 p m. 

Leave New York, foot of Libert 8. 9.08, 
9,.W, 11.40 am, | ®, 2 #, 3.3, 4.90 (two-hour train), 
6.00, 6.% 7.3, 451.46510.0 p m, 12, t. yo 
@. 10.00, 11.3, am, 2.9, 4.0, 6.00, 6.0pm, 2h 
night 

arlor cars on ail day express trains and sleeping cars 
® night traing to and from New York, 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 6.96, 6.0, 
9.0 am, 1.©, (Saturday only, 1.22 pm), 2.00, 4. 
5.8. 4.53, 9 Spa. cuivriaye—4. 77. 9. 9.Wam, 1.6, 
4.4, 6.3. 955 p uw. (9.45pm, dally doves not con- 

veet for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 
for Phoenixville and Pottstown--Express, 8.%, 10.0 
am, 12.4, (Saturdays only, 2, ® p m) 4.0, 6.00, 11. 
p im. Accom,, 4.3), /.42 U,@Gam, 1.4, 4.3%, 5.22 
1.Dpm. ay | - Express 4.0, 2.6 am, 11. 0pm, 
Accou 7.9, 11.35 am 69) pm. 
for Rewiing Express, 8.25, 10.00 am, 12.4, (Saturdays 
ouly, 22pm), 4.90, 6.06 11.3% p m. Accom., 4.2, 
7.4la m, 1.42, 1.5.22 7.0pm. Sunday--Zs 
1.06 945 om, 1.9 pm Accom., 7.0 am, 6, 
TA 









and Harris vorg—Exprees, 6.4%, 10.0 a 
aysonly 2 2pm, 4,00,6 Opm. Accom., 
pt Sulday—- Express, 4.00, 7.3)a m, 
+» Express, 4.35, lc. a m, 4.0, 6.0, 
Accom., 4.2), 7.42 am, 1.@pm. Sun, 
410. +6» om, UD pm. Accom, 


or Shamokin and Wiillamsport—Expresas, 8.36, 10,0 
am, 4.0 11.9 p m. Sundav—Exzpress. 9.06 a in, 
11.#) pm. Additional for Shamokin— Express, week- 
days, 6.00 pm. Accom., 4.0 am. Sundays—Exz- 
press, 4.” am 

FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 

Leave (Chestnut Street and South Streets Wharves; 

W oek-day +— Express, *&.0, 9.00, 1) 45a m, (Saturdays 
only 4), 2.00. 3.0), 3,4), 4.00, 4.-0,5.00,5.6¢.p m. Ac- 

umiedation, 4.0 am. 4 #0, 6 39 p m. $1.00 Excur- 


i tr-in. 7. am Sundays— Express, 7 3), 5.0, 
S4, 9.8, 1. 0am 44) pm Accommodation, §,00 
am 4#ip + Excursion train 7,00 a m. 
Returning, leave Atianiic City depot) week-days, 
eapress, «Momdlays oniy, 6 45) 7.00, 7 45, 8.15, 9.00, 
! sam 3.15, 4.4),5 3) 7 &, 9.3) pm. Accommo- 
| dation, 6.2 0.00 & in, 42 pin. $1.90 Excursion 
tralia, from f {f Mi-sissippt Ave.,o pm, Sun- 
| days F.apress, 3.9), 4.10, 5.00, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.M, 
s&, O 9.9) pm. A inmodation, 7.158 m. 5.0 pm 
| $i.) Eccursion train. from fo f Micsissippl Ave, 
*e 4 pu Paricr ( ars ou ali express trains. 
| FOR CAPe MAY AND SEA ISLE CITY ‘via 
} Seuth Jersey Vailiraad . Exper 15a m. «Saturdays 
| y 1.00), 4.15, Pim. Siiday 7.15, 9.1484 m. 
| Brigantine, Wee! +5 5.6 am. 43° pm. 


| Lak Waxl, Woek-days, 7.00am, 4.%p m. 
Detatiad time abies at ticket offices, N. E. corner, 
Broad and Chestnut s.reets, $33 Cpestaut street, 08. 
Tenth street, (98, Thiid street, 3962 Market street aad 
a! stations. 

Union Trausfer Company will call for and check 
magage from botels and residences. 

.. A SW EIGARD, ©. G. HANCOCK 
(ecneral Superintendent. General |’ assenger Agent. 











PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Daily. 
Fairyiand tMumination Monday, 
Thursday and Saturday Nights. 
Grand Fireworks Pisplay Wednesday 
and Saturday Nights, 
Amusements of Every Description. 


Steamers noeury 


Streeis 


| Round Trip Fare 


ren Unde; 


from Race and Christian 


25c. 


10 Years, 16 Cente. 
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aerre Purposes. All grocers Keepik 
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<® It is asolid cake ofscouring 
<5» SOAP USed forall! cleanins 
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LOVE’S LABOR’S LOST ° ™2v a woman who strives to please her 
honsehkh 7 na , 1} } is , : + | 
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tf thy? 7 +77 . 
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use-cleaning disorder will be 
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